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palmoral  J|all 

RESIDENTIAL   AND   DAY    SCHOOL   FOR   GIRLS 
Nursery  School  through  Grade  XII 


At  Balmoral  Hall,  our  objective  is  to  guide  each  girl  to  realize  her  maximum  intellectual,  physical,  and  moral 
growth  through  a  well  supervised  and  demanding  curriculum. 

Our  guiding  principle  is  balance.    This  is  achieved  through  high  academic  standards  coupled  with  a  healthy  empha- 
sis on  physical  education  and  extracurricular  activities. 

The  buildings  of  Balmoral  Hall  are  ideally  located  on  eight  acres  of  land  near  the  heart  of  Winnipeg  on  the  banks  of 
the  Assiniboine  River. 


For  prospectus  and  information,  contact: 

Mr.  R.  Martin  Kenney,  C.D.,  B.A.,  M.Ed. 

Headmaster 

Balmoral  Hall  School  for  Girls 

71  Langside  Street 

Winnipeg,  Manitoba 

R3C  1Z3 

Telephone:    786-8643 
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EDITORIAL 


Balmoral  Hall  has  witnessed  numerous  changes  over  the  past  several  months,  all  of  which  are  indicative  of  a  very 
exciting  future. 

As  I  am  sure  was  especially  evident  this  year,  our  school  is  infinitely  more  than  buildings  full  of  classrooms.     It  is 
up  to  each  individual  to  reap  the  many  benefits  which  are  offered,  but  the  true  reward,  a  love  for  Balmoral  Hall,  can 
be  gained  only  through  involvement  on  the  part  of  students,  staff,  parents,  and  friends  of  the  school.    Give  it  all  you've 
got!    The  doors  which  will  be  opened  for  you  are  endless. 

The  year  began  with  a  general  feeling  of  curiousity  and  expectation,  and  true  to  our  motto,  Meliora  Petens  -  Seek- 
ing Better  Things,  it  developed  into  ten  months  of  hard  work  and  great  fun. 

Optima  Anni  has  attempted  to  illustrate  the  best  of  the  1973-74  year.    If,  in  the  future,  these  pages  help  to  spark 
the  memories  of  those  who  shared  in  some  aspect  of  school  life,  we  will  have  achieved  our  goal. 

Many  thanks  to  Mrs.  Kenney  for  her  invaluable  assistance,  and  to  the  emergency  lake  staff,  for  their  Saturday  morn- 
ing. 

Best  wishes  for  the  future  to  you  all, 

Signy  Stewart 


CALENDAR 


September 
6 

October 
5-9 
19 
25 

31 


Autumn  Term  Opening 


Thanksgiving  Weekend 
Coffee  House:    Aikens  House 
Sr.  School  -  Parent/Teacher 
Interviews 
Hallowe'en  Party 


13-20 

20 

22 


November 

7 

Jr.  School  -  Parent/Teacher 

Interviews 

8 

Mothers'  Auxiliary  Fall  Meeting 

12 

Remembrance  Day  Holiday 

22 

U.  of  M.   Counsellor:  Gr.    11  &  12 

23 

Initiation 

28 

Mufti  Day 

December 

6-14 

Christmas  Exams  -  Sr.  School 

14 

Christmas  Dance 

19 

Christmas  Choral  Service 

20 

Jr.  School  Carol  Service 

20 

Christmas  Holidays  Begin 

January 

10 

Winter  Term  Opening 

February 

12 

Canada  Manpower  Councellor 

-  Gr.  12 

15 

Manitoba  Dept.  of  Consumers 

Affairs  Lecture  to  Gr.   11  and  12 

22-24 

Ski  Weekend  at  Thunder  Bay 

March 

1 

Drama  Night 

April 
15 
17 
26 

May 
1 


16 
27 

31 

June 
3 
3 

3-8 
4 
4 

7 
10 

10 
11 
11 
11 
11 
12 

14 


Easter  Exams  -  Sr.  School 
Spirit  Day  and  Supper 
Winter  Holidays  Begin 


Spring  Term  Opening 

Violin  Concert  -  Mr.  J.  Glatzer 

Coffee  House  -  Sr.  Common  Room 


May  Day  -  Luncheon  for  Fathers 

Tea  for  Mothers 

Mothers'  Auxiliary  Presents: 

'Maytime  with  Mart  Kenney' 

Sports  Day  -  Gr.  6  to  12 

Jr.  School  -  Parent/Teacher 

Interviews 

Graduation  Dinner/Dance 


Variety  Day  -  Jr.  School 

Zone  12  Track  Meet 

Final  Exams  -  Sr.  School 

Jr.  School  Picnic 

Mothers'  Auxiliary  Luncheon  and 

Meeting 

Sports  Day  -  Jr.   School 

Rehearsal  at  Westminster  United 

Church 

Bar-B-O:    Gr.   6 

Awards  Day 

Kindergarten/Nursery  Picnic 

Staff  Coffee  Party 

Alumnae  Tea  for  Graduates 

Closing  Exercises  and  Garden 

Party 

Scholarship  Examinations  across 

Canada 
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BOARD  OF  GOVERNORS 


CHAIRMAN  Mr.  R.  P.  Roblin 

VICE-CHAIRWOMAN Miss  K.  Richardson 

HONORARY  LIFE  MEMBER 
Mrs.  W.  H.  Collum 


MEMBERS 
Mr.  N.  J.  Alexander 
Mrs.  J.  H.  Ashdown 
Mrs.  P.  L.  Ashdown 

Mr.  P.  S.  Bower 

Mr.  W.  W.  Buchanan 

Mr.  G.  C.  Elliott 

Mr.  I.  L.  Jessiman 

Mr.  A.  F.  Judd 

Mr.  A.  S.  Leach 

Mr.  J.  D.  McDiarmid 

Mr.  J.  H.  McDonald 

Dr.  D.  C.  Mclnnes 

Mrs.  C.  S.  Riley 

Mr.  G.  H.  Sellers 

Mr.  W.  A.  Speers 

Mr.  W.  D.  M.  Stewart 


EX-OFFICIO  MEMBERS 

Mr.  R.  M.  Kenney  (Headmaster) 

Mrs.  J.  H.  McDonald  (President  of  Mothers'  Auxiliary) 


HEADMASTER'S  REPORT 

This  has  been  a  most  eventful  year  for  the  Kenneys.    A  new  school,  a  different  type  of 
school,  a  new  home,  a  new  city.    All  of  these  changes  faced  us  last  summer  as  we  left  our  for- 
mer school  and  ventured  across  the  country  to  Balmoral  Hall.    We  were  all  very  excited  at  the 
prospect  of  the  challenges  that  lay  ahead  and  the  many  changes  waiting  for  us.    I  do  not  be- 
lieve we  have  been  in  any  way  disappointed  and  indeed,  looking  back  over  the  year  it  has  been 
a  wonderful  experience  for  all  of  us.     We  are  really  looking  forward  to  the  years  ahead. 

At  this  time  I  would  like  to  direct  a  few  words  to  the  members  of  our  Graduating  Class. 

High  school  graduation  is,  in  a  way,  analogous  to  being  born.    You  leave  a  warm,  secure 
and  comparatively  comfortable  place  and  enter  out  into  the  competitive ,  fast  changing  and 
quite  uncertain  world  of  the  seventies.    But  how  fortunate  you  are!    Firstly,  you  just  happen  to 
be  Canadians.    This  of  course,  is  a  fact  that  we  all  too  often  take  for  granted.    The  opportun- 
ities that  lie  ahead,  in  order  to  meet  the  challenges  of  our  fast  moving  society,  today's  wom- 
an must  possess  the  inner  strength  and  self  confidence  which  are  products  of  a  quality  education, 
together  with  a  motivation  to  achieve. 

We  whom  you  have  left  behind  at  B.  H.  will  be  watching  your  progress  closely.    We  are 
convinced  that  you  have  received  a  fine  education  to  this  point.    It  is  up  to  each  of  you  to 
provide  the  goal-directed  motivation  necessary  in  order  to  take  advantage  of  it,  and  hence  con- 
tinue your  personal  development. 

Now  go  get  'em  gitls!  Set  high  objectives  for  yourselves,  the  highest  standards  possible  in 
all  things.  At  the  same  time,  try  to  remember  a  phrase  from  Desiderata  -  "Go  placidly  amid 
the  noise  and  haste. "    Good  luck  to  you,  and  good  fortune. 

R.  Martin  Kenney,  Headmaster. 


The  Industrial  Revolution  again. 


Bon! 


IT  ALL  COMES 

DOWN 
TO  PEOPLE... 


THE  SCHOOL'S  STAFF 


Mr.  R.  Martin  Kenney,  CD.,  B.A.,  M.Ed.,  Headmaster 


History  IX,  Ethics  VH-XII 


Mrs.  J.  Ainley,  Certificate  in  Carl  Orff 
Mrs.  H.  Burkett,  Assoc,  in  Education 
Mrs.  B.  Cantlie,  B.A.,  Cert.  Education 
Mrs.  M.  Caufman,  B.A.,  Cert.  Education 
Mrs.  J.  Curtis,  B.A.,  Cert.  Education 

Mrs.  L.  Evans,  B.Phys.Ed.  ,  Cert.  Education 
Mrs.  T.  Friesen,  B.A.,  Cert.  Education 

Mrs.  B.  Gurevich,  B.Sc. ,  Cert.  Education 

Mrs.  R.  Henry,  Perm.  1st  Class  Cert.  Education 

Mrs.  B.   Honey,  A.R.C.T.,  M.M.R.M.T. 

Mrs.  M.  Klymkiw,  B.A. 

Mrs.  G.  Konantz,  B.A.,  Cert.  Education 

Mrs.  C.  Newman,  B.Sc,  Cert.  Education 

Mrs.  M.  Pluhar,  Qualified:   French  and  German 

Mrs.  A.  Sabbadini,  Dottore  Mathematics  and  Physics,  Cert. 

Education 

Miss  V.  Smith,  Assoc,  in  Education 

Miss  D.  Snider,  B.A.,  Cert.  Education 

Mrs.  S.  Sures,  B.Sc.  ,  B.Ed. 

Mrs.  J.  Taylor,  Nurs.Ed. 

Miss  A.  Wiens,  B.A.,  Cert.  Education 

Mrs.  M.  Willis,  Teacher  Training  Diploma 


Music  I-VI 

Resource  and  Remedial  I-VI 

English  VII-XII 

French  VII-XII 

History  VII,  VIII,  X-XII 

English  VII,  Geography  VIII 

Phys.   Ed.  Kg -XII 

Geography  VII,  IX -XII 

English  VIII,  Social  Studies  IV 

Math.  VII-IX  (Sept.   -March) 

Grade  III 

Senior  Choir,  Pianoforte 

Grade  V,  Math,  and  Science  VI 

Art  II-IX 

Math.  VII-IX  (Apr.   -June) 

French  Kg-VI,  German  XI 

Science  VII-X,  Biology  XII 

Physics  XII 

Grade  IV 

Grade  I 

Science  VIII,  Chemistry  IX,  XI,  XII 

Math.  X-XII 

Nursery  and  Kindergarten 

Grade  VI 

Grade  II 


Mrs.  G.  Rankin,  B.A.  Assistant  to  the  Headmaster 

Mrs.  B.   Honey,  A.R.C.T.,  M.M.R.M.T.    Registrar 
Miss  N.  Lucas  Bursar 


Miss  H.  Harmsen 
Mrs.  E.  Haga 
Mr.  F.   Lypkie 
Mrs.  E.  Andresen 
Miss  Y.  Tellier 
Mrs.  A.  Dick 


Matron 

Dining  Supervisor,  Infirmary 

Maintenance 

Cook 

Housekeeping,  Dining  Room 

Housekeeping 


JUNIOR  SCHOOL  FACULTY 


BACK  ROW-    Mrs.  Klymkiw,  Miss  Wiens,  Mrs.  Burkett,  Mrs.  Evans,  Mrs.  Henry. 
FRONT  ROW:    Mrs.  Pluhar,  Miss  Snider,  Mrs.  Taylor,  Miss  Smith,  Mrs.  Willis. 
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SENIOR  SCHOOL  FACULTY 


BACK  ROW:    Mrs.  Evans,  Mrs.  Caufman,  Mrs.  Friesen. 

FRONT  ROW:    Mrs.  Sabbadini,  Mrs.  Sures,  Mrs.  Cantlie,  Mrs.  Curtis. 


Miss  N.  Lucas,  Bursar 
Mrs.  B.   Honey,  Registrar 
Mrs.  D.  Rankin, 
Assistant  to  the  Headmaster 
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HEAD  GIRL'S  REPORT 


An  independent  school  such  as  Balmoral  Hall  differs  greatly  from  a  public  school.     With  a  student-teacher  ratio  of 
ten  to  one,  the  relationship  between  the  two  groups  is  very  intense.     More  time  is  spent  with  the  individual  student  to 
develop  her  potential. 

This  year  has  brought  many  changes,  some  were  drastic,  others  not.    The  girls  suddenly  realized  they  couldn't  adjust 
their  kilts  in  the  halls  without  knowing  the  whereabouts  of  the  Headmaster!    The  shuffling  of  timetables  left  time  at  the 
end  of  the  day  to  enjoy  sports  and  activities.    Choir,  bridge,   chess,   and  art  were  not  always  favourites  of  everyone,  but 
in  the  end  proved  to  be  successful  with  a  large  percentage  of  girls.     One  change  that  many  girls  took  advantage  of  was  the 
addition  to  the  uniform  of  Hunting  McLean  tartan  pants.    (Those  winter  months  could  be  chilly!) 

Our  social  events  were  few  but  well  attended.    Time  and  effort  was  evident  for  each  and  every  function.    The 
Christmas  Dance  set  the  mood  for  the  Holidays.    Grade  Tens  did  a  great  job!    Both  the  Senior  and  Junior  School  Choirs 
made  a  tremendous  contribution  to  the  Carol  Service  and  the  Closing  Exercises.    The  May  Day  programme  involved 
many  people  -  the  overwhelming  results  showed  it.    Grade  Elevens  spent  many  hours  working  on  the  Graduation  Dinner/ 
Dance.    The  Grade  Twelves  will  never  be  able  to  show  their  complete  appreciation.    There  were  other  events  that 
shouldn't  be  forgotten:    Initiation,   Spirit  Day,  Coffee  Houses,  and  last  but  NOT  least,   the  two  sets  of  compulsory  exams! 
These  activities,  and  many  other  small  ones,   will  remind  us  of  our  unforgettable  school  days  at  B.  H. 

May  these  words  from  my  Valedictory  Address  remind  you  of  the  Grads  of  '74  and  how  we  feel  leaving  a  school  like 
Balmoral  Hall. 

"Today  is  a  special  occasion  for  the  Graduating  Class  of  1974.    It  marks  the  end  of  twelve  years  of  study,  and  the 
beginning  of  a  whole  new  world,  for  we  are  entering  our  surrounding  society  as  young,  responsible  adults. 

But  today,  another  significance  -  this  is  the  last  time  we  will  assemble  as  part  of  the  student  body  of  Balmoral  Hall. 
Many  of  us  may  never  see  each  other  again,  but  we  will  always  remember  the  times  of  work  and  fun  no  matter  how  hard 
or  pleasant. 

It  is  hard  for  us,  the  members  of  the  Graduating  Class,  to  leave  B.  H.   which  has  become  in  essence,   a  part  of  our 
lives.     We  hope  that  we're  leaving  behind  us  some  small  contribution  in  return  for  the  many  things  this  school  has  given 
us.    It  has  given  us  experience  in  life,   friendship,  and  memories  we  will  always  cherish. 

Our  teachers  and  parents  have  played  an  important  role  in  preparing  us  for  the  future.    They  have  helped  us  find  a 
place  in  this  changing,   complex  world.     They  have  helped  us  to  make  some  of  our  greatest  decisions  and  to  reach  our 
goals.    To  these  important  people  we  extend  our  warmest  and  most  heartfelt  thanks  and  our  hopes  that  we  will  some  day 
make  them  even  more  proud  of  us. 

"Good-bye"  is  never  an  easy  thing  to  say  -  especially  when  saying  it  to  friends  and  to  a  place  that  has  been  such  a 
part  of  each  of  us.    An  elderly  man  once  said  to  me  that  good-bye  meant  forever,  so  to  you  all,   I  say  so-long  and  thank 
you.  " 

"It  isn't  a  question  of  what  you've  done 
But  what  you  intend  to  do, 
For  records  past,   can't  always  last, 
And  they'll  not  carry  you  through. 

Resolve  and  try  to  improve  yourself 
Replace  old  laurels  with  new. 
It  isn't  a  question  of  what  you've  done 
But  what  you  intend  to  do  !" 

Dawn  Stephen 
Head  Girl 
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EXECUTIVE  AND  STUDENT  COUNCIL 


Head  Girl Dawn  Stephen 

School  Captain Signy  Stewart 

Sports  Captain Barb  Jacks 

President Fiona  Buchanan 

Vice-President Georgia  Love 

Head  of  Library,   Choir Heather  Brown 

Ballater  House  Head Marnie  Stovel 

Braemar  House  Head Suzanne  Shephard 

Craig  Gowan  House  Head Edith  McPhedran 

Glen  Gairn  House  Head Margo  Cameron 


+M 
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BACK  ROW:    Signy  Stewart,   Dawn  Stephen. 

MIDDLE  ROW:    Heather  Brown,   Georgia  Love,  Fiona  Buchanan. 

FRONT  ROW:    Suzanne  Shephard,   Barb  Jacks,  Edith  McPhedran,   Marnie  Stovel,   Margo  Cameron. 

O  Perfect  Prefect. . . . 

How  we  await  with  bleeding  hearts  and  bated  breath  your  sedately  executed  arrival  each  blessed  morn.    Your 
radiant  faces  and  jovial  dispositions  make  our  otherwise  hum -drum  days  groovy.    For  being  the  possessors  of  these  most 
sublime  qualities,  we  do  most  humbly  beseech  you  to  accept  our  most  gracious  and  sincere  thanks. 

Anonymous 
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FIONA  BUCHANAN    73-74 


Fi  is  a  doer.    You  seldom  see  or  hear  about  the  things  she  does,  but  in  her 
own  quiet  way  she  is  as  necessary  as  a  right  arm  (or  a  left,  if  you  happen  to  be 
left-handed!).    Fiona  capably  filled  the  position  of  President  of  the  Grade  XII 
Class. 

Our  thanks  to  Fiona  for  hostessing  a  fantastic  after-grad'  party. 
Fiona  plans  to  travel  for  a  year  or  two  while  she  decides  which  walk  in  life 
she  intends  to  follow. 


MARGO  CAMERON    72-74 

Margo,  Head  of  Glen  Gairn  House,  drove  down  from  The  Pas  two  years  ago 
and  decided  to  complete  her  secondary  schooling  at  B.H. 

Residence  wouldn't  have  been  the  same  without  Mags.    She  introduced  a 
very  descriptive  phrase  for  the  purpose  of  temporarily  relieving  your  anxieties 
"A-H-H-H-H-H-H".    There,  you  feel  better  already! 

Margo's  biggest  problem  was  keeping  her  hair  clean.  Due  to  its  length,  it 
took  days  to  complete  the  wash  and  dry  cycle!  As  well,  she  was  constantly  in 
danger  of  tripping  over  it. 

In  the  fall  of  '74,  Margo  plans  to  attend  the  University  of  Winnipeg  where 
she  will  study  Social  Work. 


AURORA  DOKKEN    74 

You  can't  miss  Rory  from  Melfort,  Saskatchewan,  with  her  striking  auburn 
hair  or  her  deceptively  strong  singing  voice.    Rory's  contributions  and  accom- 
plishments at  B.H.  were  remarkable  in  the  five  months  she  attended  the  school. 
The  choir  will  have  a  large  gap  to  fill  next  year  without  her  voice. 

Rory's  musical  ability  and  versatility  never  ceased  to  amaze  us.  It  was  al- 
ways a  treat  -  tonight,  piano;  tomorrow,  french  horn,  guitar,  banjo,  recorder, 
or  maybe  a  song. 

Rory  plans  to  study  music  at  the  University  of  Saskatchewan.    In  the  future, 
don't  be  surprised  to  find  yourself  waiting  in  line  to  hear  her  perform  while 
proudly  announcing,  "I  went  to  school  with  that  girl! " . 
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GEORGIA  LOVE    73-74 

Georgia  has  to  be  the  hardest  person  to  see  eye  to  eye  with  not  only  be- 
cause of  her  5'3"  height,  but  because  her  artistic  eye  seems  to  grasp  more 
meaning  out  of  ordinary  fruit  bowls  than  just  bananas  and  oranges! 

It's  not  surprising  to  walk  into  Georgia's  room  and  find  yourself  in  the  midst 
of  what  seems  to  be  a  jungle.     Her  love  for  plants  becomes  obvious  as  you  find 
her  stroking  their  leaves  and  cooing  to  them.    Georgia  will  tell  you  that  plants 
grow  better  with  a  little  love. 

Georgia,  Vice-President  of  the  Grade  XII  Class,  contributed  much  of  her 
talent  to  B.H.  this  year  in  the  way  of  the  excellent  art  work  done  for  posters, 
programmes,   and,  especially,  for  Optima  Anni  '74. 

Georgia  plans  to  study  Fine  Arts  at  the  University  of  Manitoba  next  year. 


DAWN  STEPHEN    70-74 

Dawn  came  from  Dauphin  four  years  ago  bringing  us  a  jovial  personality 
and  good,  common  sense  which  later  became  essential  qualities  in  making  her 
a  Head  Girl  to  remember. 

Dawn  could  be  counted  on  to  hear  out  your  grievances  and  her  quick  de- 
cisiveness was  often  the  necessary  bridge  to  calmer  waters.  Dawn  helped  us 
through  the  more  turbulent  times  and  made  all  the  good  times  even  better. 

Dawn  plans  to  share  her  healing  ways  by  studying  at  the  Health  Sciences 
Centre  School  of  Nursing. 


SIGNY  STEWART    '60-74 

Signy,  a  Winnipeg  girl,  came  to  Balmoral  Hall  four  years  ago?    No,  seven 
years  ago?    Wrong  again  -  try  fourteen  years  ago!    That's  a  long  time  but 
these  years  have  really  paid  off. 

Quiet  and  loyal,  our  School  Captain  could  be  found  at  any  B.  H.  function 
and  usually  up  front  and  in  the  action.     When  Signy  was  not  involved  in  some 
function,  she  was  working  on  the  yearbook,  singing  in  the  Choir,  or  perhaps 
involved  in  running  a  Junior  School  House  activity. 

It  is  not  uncommon  to  get  a  postcard  from  Signy  with  a  French  or  Spanish 
stamp  on  it  as  she  enjoyed  several  trips  to  Europe  during  her  school  vacations. 

Next  year,  the  Faculty  of  Commerce  at  Queen's  University  will  roll  out  the 
red  carpet  for  Signy,  our  Manitoba  Scholarship  Award  winner. 
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MARNIE  STOVEL    71-74 

Marnie  came  to  B.  H.  three  years  ago  armed  with  a  stack  of  records  and  a 
cheery  smile.    Originally  from  Alberta,  Mamie's  home  is  now  in  Colorado. 

Residential  students  will  best  remember  Marnie  for  complete  involvement  - 
not  in  residence  but  at  the  dinner  table!    Don't  bother  trying  to  start  a  conver- 
sation with  her  at  the  table  least  you  disturb  the  delicate  concentration  waves 
that  bounce  from  Marnie  to  her  food. 

As  Ballater  House  Head  for  two  consecutive  years,  Marnie  could  be  found 
cheering  from  the  sidelines  adorned  in  her  bloomers  and  white  shirt.     After  all, 
bloomers  almost  look  like  shorts,  don't  they? 

Marnie  plans  to  travel  for  awhile  before  enrolling  at  the  University  of 
Colorado  in  Denver. 
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REMEMBER.  . 


.  "Lynne'll  do  it !" 

.  the  many  poster  nights 

.  the  Y.  W.  C.A.  drop-outs 

.  Georgia's  sudden  cure 

.  the  morning  after  the  fire  drills 

.  Signy  and  Dawn  in  classes 

.  Spirit  Week  -  days?  -  DAY! 

.  Mr.  Kenney  vs  Mr.  Schaffter  for  blind  dates 

.  We  all  love  coleslaw 

.  Hallowe'en  Candy  Apples 

.  Signy  walking  to  school 

.  Y  girls  on  time  in  the  morning 

.  Enjoyable  first  grad  at  home 

.  Zora  and  Dawn?? 

.  Never  last  minute  arrangements  (always!) 

.  Fiona  and  Signy  sick? 

.  Margo  and  Mamie  still  sharing  a  room 

.  If  I  stay  home,  that  means  no  test  and  three 

away 

.  Mr.  Kenney  vs  the  Y  girls 

.  Grade  12  total  exemptions?? 

.  Who's  turn  for  Opening  Prayer? 

.  Asking  Helen  for  the  kettle 

.  Can't  forget  Brooke  (and  Bruce) 

.  Rory's  musical  ability 

.  Anyone  have  any  PSSSSST? 

.  can  I  bum  a  cig? 

.  The  Grads  of  "73-'74  -  THE  BEST  ! ! ! 

, .  one  BIG  "I'll  never  forget!" 
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....A  RECEPTION 

AND 
DINNER  DANCE 
FRIDAY,  MAY  31 
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IN  HONOUR 

OF  THE 

GRADUATING 

CLASS 


*     7s* 


' 


1 


Mr 
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GRADE  ELEVEN 


Brigitte  Bereznay 


Heather  Brown 


Elizabeth  Connellan 


Barbara  Jacks 


Shelagh  Martin 


Heather  Mcintosh 
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Edith  McPhedran 


Suzanne  Shephard 


23 


GRADE  TEN 


BACK  ROW:    E.  Buchanan,  L.  Gervais,  J.  Reid,  H.  Elgert,  J.  Tennant,  S.  Masih. 

FRONT  ROW:    N.  Chapman,  D.  Metcalfe,  M.  Macdonald,  R.  Menzies,  S.  Jessiman,  J.   Dennis. 

ABSENT:    J.  Ashdown. 


There  was  a  great  class  called  Grade  Ten, 

of  Heather ,  Liz,   Lauran,  Joy,  Jen, 
Deb,  Sosan,  Sal,  Joan, 
Nanc,  Becky,  Mar,  Jane. 

They're  all  after  S.J.R.  men. 

(Ha!  Ha!  Ha!) 
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By  Nancy  Chapman,  Photography  Club. 
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GRADE  NINE 


BACK  ROW:    C.  Munro,  D.  Salter,  C.  Martin,  E.  Cherewan. 

FRONT  ROW:    J.  Shephard,  K.  Purves,  S.  Scanes,  P.  Malone,  L.  Malchy. 


26 


27 


GRADE  EIGHT 


BACK  ROW:    E.  Chapman,  C.  Shore,  L.  Ashdown,  P.  Drynan,  L.  Konantz,  E.  McDonald. 
FRONT  ROW:    M.  Laframboise,  L.  Hawkes,  L.  Evans,  P.  Mann,  K.  Dyke,  P.  Raidt,  R.  Wiebe. 
ABSENT:    M.  Ashdown,  A.  Borbely,  C.  Osier. 
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REMEMBER 


,  Tap  dancing  in  the  can? 
,  J.C.   in  the  locker  room? 
, Our  board? 
,  Day  by  Day? 

■  Trains! 

,  Lisa's  bath? 

■  Running? 
■John? 

■  Hanging  from  the  fountain? 

■  Settle  down!  ! 

■  Bill  Mclnnes? 
■Banana  Lunch? 

■  Fried  turtles? 

■  The  Hungarian  Hustler? 


■  Hackin'  the  mud? 
■Football? 

■  Hideout  in  the  bushes? 

■  Temperamental  Shoe? 

■  Thumbtack  Hanging? 
,  Leslie's  Tortures? 

■  Coffee  Breaks? 

■  Cycling?? 

■  James  Dean? 
,  "Gross"? 

,  Stuck-up  runner? 
.Grand  larceny? 

■  Volleyball  on  weekends? 

■  Unexpected  friends? 


.  VOICE? 

.The  little  "loop"? 

.The  gippes? 

.  Missing  article? 

."No,  Lisa!" 

.The  soggy  summer? 

. " OOOOOOOOOH ! " 

.Pushy  people? 

. Laundry  day? 

.The  hidden  compartment? 

.Pam's  flowers? 

.  "Pull  up  your  shorts" 

.Hanging  moons  in  the  gym? 

. "Boy-o-boy! " 
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GRADE  SEVEN 


BACK  ROW:    A.  Cholakis,  S.  Buchanan,  B.  Berker,  L.  Jacks,  K.  Craig,  H.  Provis,  K.  Ross. 

FRONT  ROW:    M.  Haworth,  S.  Roblin,  D.  Goodwin,  D.  Lau,  S.  James,  N.  Hurley,  V.  Guy,  M.  Gillespie. 


There  was  an  old  man  from  the  hills 
Who  asked  a  man  for  some  pills. 
The  pills  made  him  sick, 
Which  gave  us  a  kick, 
That  foolish  old  man  from  the  hills! 

Margaret  Haworth, 
Grade  7 


There  was  a  young  boy  with  a  dog 
Who  was  thought  to  be  quite  a  hog. 
He  went  on  a  diet, 
Now  that  was  a  riot, 
When  the  boy  ate  the  food  of  his  dog! 

Michele  Gillespie, 
Grade  7 
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CAN    YOU    IMAGINE... 


,  Banu  with  a  brushcut? 

.Sheila's  lunchbag  without  a  picture  on  it? 

.Anna  without  the  chocolate  bar  machine? 

.  Kelly  forgetting  the  striped  straw  for  her  soup? 

.  Michele  not  blushing? 

.  Dawn  without  a  carrot  at  break? 

.  Vicki  coming  last  in  a  race? 

.Margaret  without  a  pigtail  to  pull? 

. Nuala  hating  cats? 

, Lori  without  a  smile? 

.Susan  not  stamping  first  extras? 

.Dorothy  not  being  generous? 

.Heather  getting  a  cap? 

.Susan  without  Cleopatra? 

.  Katina  enjoying  a  ballet  class? 
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LITERRR7 


t> 
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My  house  is  on  a  high  spooky  point  just  outside  of  the 
city.  It  suits  me  just  fine  because  I'm  a  vampire.  It's 
made  from  old  tumbledown  stones  and  has  a  guest  room 
for  my  next  victim. 

My  best  friend  comes  from  the  cave  beside  my  house. 
My  friend  gets  very  excited  when  I  have  somone  over  for 
the  night,  and  sometimes  he  gets  so  excited  that  he 
tumbles  down  the  rickety,   old  stairs.    I  have  a  dungeon 
downstairs  that  I  put  all  the  bones  into .    I  eat  all  the 
meat  and  drink  all  the  blood.    In  my  long  door  less  hall- 
way (well,  not  totally  doorless,  there's  a  door  at  each  end 
and  one  big  spooky  attic  door),  I  have  my  man-eating  and 
lady-eating  plant. 

Oh!  One  more  thing  about  my  house.  It  has  another 
dungeon  which  I  call  my  storage  room  for  guests.  I  sleep 
in  the  tower.    Can  you  guess  what  my  house  is? 

Elizabeth  Robertson, 
Grade  6 


THEY    DECLARED    WAR 


THE  WINTER  MOON 


It  was  in  January, 

and  I  can  remember  it. 

He  was  lying  there  in 

the  snow.  .  . 

I've  never  seen 
red  snow  before. 

I  wanted  to  stay  with 

him  and  say,  "It's 

all  right,  everything's 

all  right . " .  .  . 

but  nobody 
would  let  me. 

It  all  seemed  so 

cruel,  leaving  him 

there,  and  I  thought, 
"Is  that  what 
they  really  want 
.   .   .  really? " 


The  winter  moon  is  big  and  bright, 
And  shines  while  you're  asleep  at  night. 

It  has  a  silver  and  radiant  glow, 
Casting  eerie  shadows  o'er  the  snow. 

I  like  to  think  it's  there  at  night, 
In  case  that  I  should  wake  in  fright. 

I  like  to  look  at  it  for  hours, 

And  stand  right  under  its  radiant  showers. 

The  winter  moon  is  big  and  bright, 
Look  in  the  sky,  it's  there  tonight! 

Teresa  English, 
Grade  5 


As  I  trudged  onwards, 
I  felt  strangely  warm 
amidst  the  cold  winter 
wonderland  -  Ah,  it  was  the  fires. 


DAYS 


I  felt  a  shiver  run 
down  my  frame  and 
was  cold  -  there 
were  people,  old  blind 
men  and  children, 
running  from  the  fires 
amidst  the  smell  of 
burning  flesh, 

and  I  saw  more 

red  snow.  .  . 

I  looked  down  at  my 
hands  and  saw  what  I 
was  holding.    It  was  just 
part  of  their  plot .    I  was  a 
guinea  pig  in  an  experiment.   .  . 

watch  me  and  see  what  I  do.  .  . 
watch  me .   .   . 

and  see  what  I. 
do. 


Sunday  is  the  religious  day, 

And  people  go  to  church  that  day. 

Monday  is  the  start  of  school, 

So  please  dress  warmly  -  it's  really  quite  cool. 

Tuesday  is  the  day  of  fun, 

So  get  up  'cause  here  comes  the  sun! 

Wednesday  is  the  family  day, 
When  everyone  shouts  "Hurray!' 

Thursday  is  the  wet  old  day, 

So  put  on  your  rubbers  and  let's  go  play. 

Friday  is  the  joyful  day, 

So  pack  your  bag  and  get  away. 

Saturday  is  the  day  at  home, 

So  get  your  brush  and  get  your  comb! 


Suzanne  Shephard, 
Grade  11 


Sarah  Wallace, 
Grade  6 
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FOODS    OF    THE    WORLD 

There's  a  little  bit  of  England  in  every  cup  of  tea, 

There's  a  little  bit  of  France  in  every  glass  of  wine, 

There's  a  little  bit  of  Holland  in  every  split  pea, 

There's  a  little  bit  of  the  Carribean  in  every  squeeze  of  lime, 

There's  a  little  bit  of  Italy  in  every  red  tomato, 

There's  a  little  bit  of  Germany  in  every  sauerkraut, 

There's  a  little  bit  of  Ireland  in  every  green  potato, 

There's  a  little  bit  of  China  in  every  bowl  of  rice, 

And  there's  a  big  bit  of  Canada  in  every  food  that's  nice! 

Sarah  Brown, 
Grade  6 


THE  STREET  BUM 

Open  wide  the  door.    What  does  it  matter 
That  his  dusty  clothes  are  all  a-tattered? 
He  carries  moonlight  on  his  shoulder. 
The  night  grows  colder.    Open  wide  the  door. 


THE  SEASONS 


Dawn  Goodwin, 
Grade  7 


Winter,  Spring,  Summer,  Fall, 
I  think  I  love  them  all. 


Winter  with  all  the  ice 
Is  quite  a  paradise, 
But  for  the  mice 
It  isn't  nice. 

Spring  with  all  the  flowers  blooming 
Brings  back  all  the  birds  zooming, 
And  the  ladies  with  their  grooming 
Go  to  church  with  their  cars  booming. 

Summer  with  the  hot  sun 
Can  irritate  almost  anyone! 
No  one  really  wants  to  run, 
But  it's  the  only  way  to  have  fun! 

Fall  with  all  the  colourful  leaves 
Is  a  sign  for  mice  to  get  cheese. 
Many  people  start  to  sneeze 
For  there  is  such  a  big  breeze. 

Winter,  Spring,  Summer,  Fall, 
I  still  think  I  love  them  all!  ! 

Barbie  Leach 
and  Urte  Reyes, 
Grade  5 


MORNING  FOG 

The  gray  damp  morning  fog  clung 

close  to  the  ground. 
While  the  city  traffic  difficultly 

tried  to  get  around. 

Lori  Jacks, 
Grade  7 


A  SCARY  NIGHT 

On  Hallowe'en  night  everybody 
is  out  in  the  streets  collecting  candy, 
and  scaring  people.    Every  time  you 
turn  the  corner  someone  is  going  to 
scare  you.    When  it  gets  darker  it 
gets  scarier.    I-f  you  get  hungry,  all 
you  have  to  do  is  dig  into  your  bag, 
but  make  sure  that  what  you  are 
digging  for  is  not  an  apple  because 
you  never  know  what  might  be  in  it. 

I  think  I  will  be  a  ghost  for 
Hallowe'en.   Going  from  house  to 
house  filling  up  your  bag  with  candy 
is  what  I  like.    And  when  you  get 
home  at  night,  you  get  all  the  left- 
over candy  and  the  things  that  people 
didn't  take.    When  you  go  to  bed 
at  night  you  have  to  brush  your  teeth 
thoroughly.    Just  you  wait  till  your 
next  dentist  appointment! 

Nicola  James, 
Grade  5 
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A  world  of  books, 

A  world  of  stories, 

Like  Robin  Hood  and  all  his  glories, 

Like  Cinderella  and  Winnie  the  Pooh, 

This  is  what  a  librarian  has  to  live  through. 

Vicki  Janzen, 
Grade  5 


THE  STUDENTS'  PRAYER 

Now  I  lay  me  down  to  sleep, 

With  my  homework  in  a  heap. 

Put  my  math  with  the  rest, 

Tell  the  teacher  I  did  my  best. 

Place  my  history  at  my  feet, 

Tell  Mrs.  Curtis  it  had  me  beat. 

If  I  should  die  before  I  wake, 

I  pray  my  teacher  my  homework  to  take. 


Michele  Gillespie, 
Grade  7 


MR.  DING  DONG 


THE  WORLD  HAS  LEFT 


There  was  a  man  called  Ding  Dong  Dong. 

He  always  made  the  bells  go  wrong. 

He  wanted  to  live  in  a  big  white  house, 

With  ducks  and  geese  and  a  little  white  mouse. 

He  sold  the  land  and  he  sold  the  geese, 

And  with  that  money  he  bought  some  fleece. 

With  the  fleece  he  made  a  bed, 

And  upon  it  he  lay  his  head. 

The  mouse  went  for  a  walk 

And  was  eaten  by  a  hawk, 

And  all  he  had  was  his  big  white  house. 

Nicola  St.  John, 
Grade  3 


A  tinted  glow  of  the  moon  came. 

The  trees  creaked,  like  a  car  going  down  a  country  lane. 

My  body  was  cold  and  stiff 

As  I  stood  on  the  edge  of  a  steep  quarry  cliff. 

It  was  a  clear  cold  eve,   and  twilight 

Would  not  leave  before  the  day  was  through. 

I  felt  like  the  captain  of  a  ship  who  had  lost  his  crew. 

I  was  the  only  one  here. 

My  friends  were  all  dead  and  I  said, 

"The  world  has  gone,  time  has  passed, 

And  I  am  alone  in  this  world  so  vast. 

How  long  shall  I  last?  " 

Jane  Elrifi, 
Grade  6 
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THE  SNOWMAN  WHO  TALKED 


Once  there  were  twins  named  Jane  and  Mary.    Jane  and  Mary  liked  the  snow,  so  every  day  after  school  they  would 
go  outside  and  play  in  the  snow. 

One  day  they  said  that  they  were  going  to  make  a  snowman,  so  Jane  rolled  and  rolled  until  she  got  a  big  ball  of 
snow  for  the  snowman's  bottom.    At  the  same  time  Mary  was  rolling  a  middle-sized  ball  for  part  of  his  body.    Then  they 
both  rolled  a  smaller  ball  for  his  head.    Then  they  put  the  big  ball  on  the  ground  and  put  the  middle-sized  ball  on  the 
big  ball,  and  then  they  put  the  smallest  ball  on  the  middle-sized  ball. 

Then  they  went  inside  and  got  an  old  coat  and  a  pair  of  their  dad's  old  shoes  and  an  old  top  hat  of  their  dad's.    They 
put  all  their  old  things  on  the  snowman.    Then  a  big  wind  came  and  blew  the  snowman's  hat  off.    Jane  picked  it  up  and 
put  the  hat  on  the  snowman's  head.    The  snowman  said,  "Thank  you  very  much." 

Mary  said,   "Did  you  hear  that?  " 

"Yes,  I  did,  "  said  Jane.    Then  Mary  took  off  the  snowman's  hat  to  see  if  he  would  talk  again.    The  snowman  did  talk, 
and  this  is  what  he  said,   "Give  me  back  my  hat! "  and  then  he  started  to  run  after  Mary.    Then  Mary  gave  the  hat  back. 

They  played  with  the  snowman  all  winter.    Each  winter  they  would  make  a  snowman  and  talk  to  him  and  play  games. 
But  when  they  grew  up  they  went  to  the  north  pole,  so  every  day  they  could  play  with  the  snowman. 

Kristin  King, 
Grade  3 


MY  JOLLY  SNOWMAN 

I  made  a  jolly  snowman 
On  a  cold  and  icy  day. 
His  nose  was  a  carrot 
And  his  hair  was  bits  of  hay. 

His  eyes  were  two  bright  coals 
And  he  had  a  stick-drawn  mouth. 
He  would  be  a  puddle  of  water 
If  he  went  down  south. 

He  had  a  big  round  tummy 
And  I  heard  him  laugh. 
Oh,  my  poor  snowman, 
He  laughed  himself  in  half! 

Corinne  Dyck, 
Grade  5 


38 


S 


WINTER  WITH  THE  WILD  I  want  to  know 

If  you  like  snow. 
Softly  falls  the  crystal  snow,  Do  you  like  it? 

Eagerly  hunting  are  the  fox,  the  moose,  and  the  doe.  Yes  or  no? 

Rabbits'  fur  turns  white,  matching  the  snow, 
Which  helps  him  hide  from  his  foe.  Roy  McKie  and 


P.D .  Eastman 


Banu  Berker, 
Grade  7 


THE  SNOWY  DAY 

One  day  when  I  was  walking  down  the  street  watching  the  snowflakes  fall,  up  came  a  big  blizzard.    My  hat  flew  off 
and  then  my  scarf  unrolled  and  went  flying  off.    My  jacket  came  undone  and  flew  off.    But  I  was  smart  that  time,  I 
caught  it!    Then  the  wind  blew  me  away,  right  up  to  a  cloud.    I  saw  a  snow  table  and  a  snow  teapot.    I  even  saw  ice 
water  for  cream,  and  frost  sugar  lumps. 

In  came  the  Snow  Queen  and  Jack  Frost,  who  came  with  his  son  and  daughter,  the  Snow  Princess  and  Peter  Frost 
who  never  came  down  from  the  cloud.    I  went  to  the  Snow  Queen  and  kissed  her  hand,  and  guess  what  happened!    I 
froze  my  lips!    Then  the  Snow  Princess  handed  me  a  cup  of  snow  tea.    By  that  time  my  lips  were  unfrozen,  but  when  I 
took  a  sip  of  the  tea  my  tongue  froze,  so  I  was  really  in  bad  shape. 

Then  they  gave  me  a  snow  bathtub  to  wash  in,  so  I  had  a  bath  and  my  body  got  frozen,  too.    Then  my  legs,  arms, 
and  last  of  all,  my  face,  toes,  and  feet  got  covered.    Then  they  crowned  me  Sister  Beauty. 

"Now  go  off  and  play  while  I  speak  to  Sister  Beauty,  "  said  the  Snow  Queen.    So  the  queen  began,   "You  will  go 
back  to  your  parents  at  summertime . " 

Mama  was  worrying  down  on  the  earth.    She  called  the  police.    "Have  you  seen  a  little  girl  about  four  feet  high, 
blonde  hair,  looks  like  Dracula,  about  forty-five  pounds,   wearing  a  jacket,   a  red  hat,  mittens  and  purple  boots?  " 

"No,  we  have  not,  Ma'am,  but  we'll  send  out  a  squad  car  to  look  for  her." 

"Thank  you,  "  said  Mama. 

In  the  cloud  above,  the  Snow  Queen  was  looking  for  all  her  children,  not  just  one.    Soon  she  found  us  playing  in  a 
snow  mud  puddle,  and  she  was  relieved  (but  Mama  wasn't).    Then  it  was  lunchtime  and  we  had  snow  sandwiches,   but  I 
didn't  like  them  so  I  stuck  them  in  the  wall.    Then  we  went  to  play  again  and  we  were  lost,  just  like  before,  but  this 
time  we  were  climbing  a  tree,  so  again  the  Snow  Queen  was  relieved  except  this  time  she  said,   "Next  time  you  tell  me 
where  you  are  going." 

"Oh  boy!'  we  said,   and  started  to  climb  the  tree  again,   but  fell  down.    Jack  almost  fell  to  a  thousand  pieces  be- 
cause he  was  made  of  snow. 

In  one  week  it  would  be  summer,  so  we  had  to  spend  the  last  week  doing  something  special  instead  of  just  doing 
anything.    So  we  decided  we  would  go  to  the  snow  store  and  buy  some  snow  7-Up,  snow  Grape  Crush,  and,  last  of  all, 
a  pound  of  snow  Coke.    But  first  we  would  have  to  sneak  fifteen  dollars  out  of  their  piggy  banks.    We  got  the  piggy 
banks  and  had  just  enough  money. 

Then  I  went  to  'Mom'  and  'Dad'  and  said  I  was  coming  back  every  winter  and  then  I  floated  down  to  my  house  and 
lived  happily  ever  after. 

Robin  MacAulay, 
Grade  3 
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SOMEWHERE 

Somewhere,  anywhere! 
I'm  looking  for  someone, 
Someone  to  care. 
I  look  down  the  lane 
But  there  is  nobody  there . 
No  one! 

I  am  so  tired 
But  I  want  to  get  away, 
Away  from  this  unhappy 
Miserable  day! 

Vicki  Guy, 
Grade  7 


40 


. 


41 


THE  BIRD 

The  bird  is  free  and  spirited, 
It  soars  high  and  low. 
Then  why,   why,   why  should 
We  not  let  it  go? 

Sheila  Buchanan, 
Grade  7 


SNOWSTORM 

The  wind  whistled  in  my  ears,  the  snow  was  blinding.    I  could  see  only  a  few  feet  ahead  of  me  but  we  pushed  on, 
my  brother  and  I . 

We  had  been  down  to  the  river  to  see  if  the  ice  was  strong  enough  for  him  to  walk  on  the  next  day.    When  we  were 
on  our  way  back,  a  big  storm  started  to  brew.    Then  all  of  a  sudden  it  broke,  and  the  snow  went  everywhere. 

The  wind  started  to  die  down  after  fifteen  minutes  of  blizzard.    I  asked  my  brother  if  he  had  any  idea  where  we 
were.    After  a  minute's  thought  he  told  me  that  he  didn't. 

The  wind  started  to  howl  again.   All  of  a  sudden  a  big  gust  came,  knocking  us  off  our  feet.    As  I  was  getting  up,  I 
noticed  a  light  in  the  distance.    My  brother  noticed  it  too,  and  suggested  that  we  walk  towards  it. 

After  half  an  hour's  walk  we  reached  a  little  farmhouse.    Boy,  were  we  ever  glad  to  see  civilization  again!    I  never 
knew  a  light  meant  so  much  to  me. 

Margaret  Haworth, 
Grade  7 
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PUPPY 


ALONE  WITH  NATURE 


The  little  lump  was  fast  asleep, 
Curled  in  a  blanket,  snuggled  deep. 
His  tummy  pumping  gently  up  and  down, 
His  tiny  head  propped  on  master's  toy  clown. 


The  wind  has  a  soft  and  gentle  breeze, 

The  birds  are  singing  sweetly. 

The  sun  is  shining  brightly, 

And  here  I  am  as  happy  as  can  be. 


Mother  peeped  in,  and  there  they  both  were, 
Baby's  closed  hand,   clutching  puppy's  warm  fur. 
She  tip-toed  softly  across  the  floor, 
Leaving  them  sleeping  a  few  minutes  more . 


The  bees  are  very  busy, 

Grasshoppers  are  shooting  out  of  the  grass. 

The  flowers  are  very  pretty, 

And  here  I  am  amongst  the  wilderness. 


Heather  Brown, 
Grade  11 


Cory  Coughlin, 
Grade  5 
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Jeanette  Shephard,  IV 

Grade  9                       ^fc"-' 
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OUR  HEADMASTER 

Roses  are  red,  violets  are  blue, 

Our  headmaster  has  a  lot  to  do. 

A  lot  to  do,  a  lot  to  do, 

So  let's  tell  him 

"We  really  love  you!" 

Alex  Banfield, 
Grade  5 
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WHO    GIVES    A    DAMN? 

"Do  you  come  here  often?  " 

"No,  not  really,  but  sometimes  I  use  the  park  as  a  meeting  place  for  my  friends  and  me." 

Her  soft,  young  eyes  gazed  up  at  him  gently  -  full  of  life,  carefree  and  exciting. 

"Do  you?"  she  questioned. 

"Well,  I  like  to,  but  I  don't  really  get  a  chance.    I  feel  like  feeding  the  birds.    I've  always  wondered  whether 
they're  as  hungry  as  they  pretend  to  be.    Probably  not.    I  bet  half  of  the  people  who  come  to  Crestwood  Park  feed  'em 
something." 

"Maybe,  "  she  replied  doubtfully. 

"Have  you  ever  fed  them?  " 

"No." 

"Well  here, "  he  handed  her  a  pile  of  bread  crusts. 

As  she  touched  them  she  realized  by  their  hardness  that  they  were  old,  and  had  become  very  brittle  and  crisp.  She 
looked  at  him  questioningly. 

"I  know  that  they're  not  very  fresh,  but  the  birds  never  seem  to  mind.    Maybe  they  even  like  them  better.    Now, 
take  a  small  piece  and  roll  it  out  to  them.    If  you  throw  it,  it  scares  them  away.    Try  it." 

Carefully  she  followed  his  instructions. 

"There!    See  how  grateful  they  are?    Now  try  another  piece  and  see  if  they  take  it  out  of  your  hand." 

She  leaned  forward  very  slowly  and  stretched  out  her  arm.    Nervously  they  approached  her  and  nibbled  the  bread. 

"Hey,  I  did  it!    They  came  right  up  to  me."    Her  astonished  voice  was  full  of  excitement  and  enthusiasm. 

"I  think  they  like  you."    He  hadn't  felt  such  satisfaction  in  a  long  time.    He  was  proud  of  his  achievement  and  for 
the  first  time,  was  happy.    It  was  a  new  and  strange  feeling. 

The  old  man  glanced  around  and  saw  that  no  one  was  coming.    He  then  realized  he  had  a  little  while  longer  to 
talk  to  his  new  friend  before  her  buddies  would  come  and  tear  her  away.    To  him,  she  was  a  life  which  made  him  feel 
young  and  useful  again. 

She  sat,  nervously  pulling  at  her  dress,  through  long,  drawn  out  silences. 

The  idea  of  a  friend  excited  him  as  he  was  able  to  get  out  only  a  few  times,  and  even  then  it  was  very  seldom  that 
anyone  came  and  talked  to  him.    He  wondered  why. 

He  always  sat  in  the  same  place  -  the  old  bench  nearest  the  water  fountain  and  shaded  by  an  old  elm  tree.    He  had 
to  hurry  in  order  to  get  there  early  enough.    He  always  figured  it  would  be  a  popular  spot,  but  there  was  never  any  rush 
for  it.    He  always  ended  up  sitting  there  alone.    Just  the  same,  he  liked  to  hurry,  just  in  case.    It  was  his  favourite  spot 
because  the  brightness  of  the  day's  sun  burned  his  eyes,  but  here,  the  elm  tree  shaded  him,  and  with  all  the  people  in 
the  park,  he  figured  lots  of  them  would  be  thirsty  and  might  go  for  a  drink,  and  then  maybe  they  would  rest  for  a  minute 
on  the  bench  because  it  was  so  close.    Then  he  would  have  someone  to  talk  to.    Lots  of  people  did  use  the  fountain  and 
sometimes,  if  it  was  really  hot,  there  would  even  be  a  small  line-up,  just  for  awhile;  then  they'd  all  be  gone,  again. 

He  kept  hoping  though  that  maybe  one,  of  all  those  people,  would  say  hello.    But  they  never  did.    They  never 
even  smiled. 

"I  better  go  now  Mister;  my  friends  are  coming." 

He  followed  her  glance  and  saw  it  was  true.    A  small  group  of  young  children  were  waving  her  towards  them. 

He  then  realized  that  he  must  have  dozed  off,  for  he  had  so  much  to  say  and  there  was  no  time.    There  was  never 
enough  time  for  anything  any  more.    Everything  went  so  fast.    Time  had  left  him  old  and  weak.    Time  had  robbed  him 
of  his  joys.    Time  had  left  him  alone,   scared  and  lonely. 

The  children  came  closer  and  closer  to  her. 

"Good-bye." 

"Will  you  come  here  again  little  girl?    I'd  like  to  talk  to  you  some  more,  please." 

"I  don't  know."    She  started  to  back  away. 

"Please!"  he  was  begging  now.    If  I'm  not  here,  I'll  be  right  across  the  street,  inMayfair  Place  -  the  brick  building. 

She  was  alarmed  and  scared  at  his  behaviour.    She  had  never  seen  anyone  act  this  way.    She  managed  to  say  "May- 
be" which  was  only  faintly  heard  through  her  quivering  lips. 

"You  will  come,  won't  you?    It's  not  the  way  they  say  it  is,  you  know.    Some  people  say  it's  for  crazy  people. 
It  isn't  really.    Please  come.    It's  just  for. .." 

She  took  a  step  back. 

"Wait!  "   He  flew  forward  and  clung  to  her  arm,  not  meaning  to  hurt. 

"Please  come.    Please,  "  he  pleaded  with  her.    He  was  weak  and  tired  and  his  grip  was  feeble. 

She  screamed,  broke  loose  and  ran  away,  not  looking  back.    Her  scream  had  drawn  a  large  amount  of  attention. 
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He  sat  there  alone,  his  only  friend  had  gone.    Eyes  glared  at  him.    Thoughts  rushed  through  the  minds  of  the  on- 
lookers; awful  thoughts:    "Dirty  old  man!  " 

Someone  must  have  called  in  and  complained  immediately,  for  it  took  only  seconds  before  his  hands  were  locked 
and  he  was  roughly  tugged  down  the  old  sand  path  to  the  patrol  car.    Slowly  the  car  left  the  park  and  stopped  across  the 
street  at  Mayfair  Place. 

As  they  entered  the  building,  the  familiar  smell  was  immediately  recognized.    The  building  reeked  of  time. 

The  matron  approached  with  a  questioning  look . 

The  officer  spoke  first.  "Sorry  to  do  this  Ma'am,  but  we  got  a  complaint  about  this  old  guy."  There  was  a  short 
pause.  "Molesting! "  The  sound  of  the  word  drummed  in  the  old  man's  head,  and  left  a  sick  sensation  dwelling  in  his 
stomach.    Going  down  the  hallway  to  his  room  he  was  silent. 

"Thank  you,  Officer."    The  cuffs  had  hurt  his  hands  and  when  they  were  released  only  large,  red  sores  remained. 

They  turned  to  leave. 

"Shush,  you  old  fool!"  the  matron  snapped.    "I'm  sorry  to  bother  you,  Officer.    It  won't  happen  again.    He  won't 
have  a  chance.    I  won't  let  him." 

Her  voice  was  clear  and  harsh. 

The  door  shut . 

The  lock  clicked. 


Jennifer  Reid, 
Grade  10 


THE  HONEY  BEE 

Many  people  hate  to  see 
The  animal  called  the  Honey  Bee. 
Out  of  his  hive  I  saw  him  come, 
I  saw  him  there,  and  started  to  run! 

I  ran  and  ran  right  to  the  town, 

And  there  he  was  flung  around  and  around. 

I  made  it  to  the  house  all  right, 

And  there  was  my  brother  flying  his  kite. 

I  told  my  brother  about  the  bee, 
And  you  should  have  seen  him  run  with  me. 
So  if  you  happen  to  see  that  thing, 
You'd  better  run,  or  elese  he'll  sting! 

Alix  MacAulay, 
Grade  4 
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CATS 

Cats  are  so  fluffy  and  furry, 

And  when  they  see  mice  they  scurry. 

Cats  are  so  tiny  and  sweet, 
And  they  like  fish  to  eat. 

Cats  are  afraid  of  dogs. 

So  they  like  to  climb  up  logs. 

Cats  like  to  run  after  yarn  balls, 
And  chase  mice  down  the  halls. 
Sometimes  they  bump  into  walls . 

Cats  have  very  soft  paws, 

But  I  wish  it  was  against  the  laws 

To  scratch  me  with  their  claws. 

Cats  are  very  clean, 

But  sometimes  can  be  mean. 

Sometimes  cats  run  away, 

And  don't  come  home  that  day. 

Cats  can  climb  a  tree, 
And  that  is  fun  to  see. 

It  is  hard  to  race, 
Compared  to  a  cat's  pace. 

Cats  are  my  second  best  friends, 
And  here  my  poem  ends! 

Margaret  Edwards, 
Grade  5 


There  once  was  a  cat  named  Fred 
Who  slipped  and  fell  on  his  head. 
He  got  up  in  a  flash 
To  avoid  the  big  crash, 
And  then  he  hopped  back  into  bed! 

Michele  Gillespie, 
Grade  7 
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BEDTIME  STORY 

When  I  was  just  a  little  boy,  a  little  boy  of  three, 
I  used  to  listen  fascinated,  upon  my  father's  knee: 
To  stories  told  of  olden  days,  in  Daddy's  private  den. 
Ones  I  used  to  listen  to,  o'er  and  o'er  again. 

After  these  stories  were  finished,  I'd  be  hurried  off  to  bed. 
There,  I'd  quietly  doze  and  dream  of  oases  where  camels  fed; 
Where  palm  trees  grew,  shading,  trains  of  endless  length; 
And  Ali  Baba  with  his  thieves,  a  great  and  mighty  strength. 

In  the  morning  when  I  woke,  the  sun  would  end  these  dreams, 
Leaving  me  disappointed,  with  unaccomplished  schemes. 
No  more  would  I  be  holding  the  magical  genie's  lamp, 
Or  soaring  on  flying  carpets,  through  caves  of  dark  and  damp. 

Although  as  I  grew  older,  Father  told  his  tales  no  more, 
I  used  to  remember  these  stories  of  glorious  Arabian  lore. 
For  to  keep  these  fanciful  ventures  within  my  memory, 
Would  one  day  be  priceless  enjoyment  for  a  little  boy  of  three. 

Heather  Brown, 
Grade  11 


MY  LIFE 

My  life  is  like  a  circle  on  a  ball. 
It  might  shrink  or  it  might  grow  tall. 
It  might  be  funny,  it  might  be  sad. 
It  might  be  happy,  it  might  be  bad. 
In  my  life  I  shall  live  and  then  die, 
But  in  my  life,  I  am  I. 

Susan  Hollo, 
Grade  6 


HOAR  FROST 

Fairy-like,   ghostly,  pretty, 
And  mostly  all  white. 
Silver  and  sparkling,   lasting 
Almost  all  night. 

Scary  and  spooky, 
Like  the  blackest  black. 
Crackling,  whining,  tingles 
Down  your  back. 

Barbie  Leach, 
Grade  5 


THE  RAG  DOLL 

The  rag  doll  sits  upon  the  chair, 

Not  stirring  or  even  winking  an  eye, 

But  when  night  falls  she  is  put  on  a  bed, 
And  how  still  does  she  lie. 

Heather  Provis, 
Grade  7 
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A  DREAM 

What  is  a  dream? 
A  wishful  sigh? 
Peaches  and  cream? 
A  deep  blue  sky? 
We  will  have  to  find  out, 
Or  we  never  will  know 
What  a  dream  is  about. 
Tell  me,  is  this  not  so? 

Rose  Wiebe, 
Grade  8 
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XniorSchool 


GRADE  SIX 


BACK  ROW:    S.  Brown,  H.  Robson,  N.  Murray,  B.  Derksen,  S.  Hollo,  B.  Schmidt. 

FRONT  ROW:    S.  Wallace,  J.  Elrifi,  E.  Robertson,  M.  Glassco,  J.   Williams,  L.  Roberts,  J.  McLellan. 

ABSENT:    P.  Doyle. 


A  young  lad  on  our  street  was  called  Brian. 

He  had  an  enormous  green  lion! 

We  complained  to  the  police 
About  this  terrible  beast, 

But  found  out  he  was  already  dy'in. 

Sarah  Wallace, 
Grade  6 
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GRADE  FIVE 


BACK  ROW:    M.  Edwards.  A.  Sabbadini,  N.  James,  D.  Corrigal,  P.  Brown,  T.  English,  S.  Cordner,  C.  Lutes,  C. 

Coughlin. 

FRONT  ROW:   U.  Reyes,  V.  Janzen,  B.  Leach,  F.  Mills,  S.  Muir,  J.  Konnelly,  B.  Rivalin,  A.  Banfield. 

ABSENT:    C.  Stanley. 


JACK    FROST 

Jack  Frost  awakes  much  earlier  than  we  do.     When  he 
awakes  he  softly  proclaims  the  world  as  his  own  for  this 
very  short  morn.     He  covers  the  branches,  bushes,  and 
weeds  with  very  thin  ice  which  is  delicate  to  see.    This 
ice  is  as  thin  as  thin  can  be,  and  in  its  own  special  way, 
is  Jack  Frost's  small  trademark  that  welcomes  the  day. 

Shelley  Muir, 
Grade  5 
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GRADE  FOUR 


BACK  ROW:    A.  Reyes,  J.  Greene,  B.  Marion,  N.  Macdonald,  H.  Purves,  N.  Gordon,  C.  Murray. 

MIDDLE  ROW:    J.  St.  John,  Lisa  Wasson,  G.  McDonald,  A.  Drynan,  M.  Stewart,  Lynne  Wasson,  A.  MacAulay,  B. 

English. 

FRONT  ROW:    C.  Dyke,  P.  Grey,  J.  Stewart,  A.  Jahnke,  A.  Rivalin,   W.  Buchanan,  J.  Pollock,  M.  Brodsky. 

ABSENT:    A.  Corner. 


By  Nancy  Macdonald, 
Grade  4 


By  Alysen  Corner, 
Grade  4 
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GRADE  THREE 


BACK  ROW:    M.  Jessiman,  R.  Unger,  L.  Osborn,  L.  dejardin,  M.  Derksen,  H.  Macgregor,  C.  Mustell. 
FRONT  ROW:    R.  MacAulay,  C.   Wall,  T.   Leach,  K.  Munk,  G.  Frost,  N.  St.  John,  D.  Mclnnes. 
ABSENT:    K.  King. 


GRADE  TWO 


BACK  ROW:    E.  Gruber,  S.  Christie,  H.  McDonald,  K.  Burron,  K.  Burch,  J.  Rattray. 
FRONT  ROW:    S.  Kay,  E.  Coughlin,  J.  Kroeker,  J.  Ross,  S.  Ellis,  A.  Osborne,  M.  Provis. 
ABSENT:    M.  Manchulenko. 
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GRADE  ONE 


BACK  ROW:   J.  Kenney,  K.  Hicks,  S.  Garver,  G.  Wright,  M.  Hrynchuk,  S.  Jahnke. 

FRONT  ROW:    K.  Smith,  A.  Banfield,  L.  Kaminsky,  C.  Gray,  K.  Lichti,  D.  Mann,  D.  Puttee. 

ABSENT:    L.  Bechert,  A.  Bjorklund,  M.  Bjorklund. 


Ashleigh  Banfield 


KINDERGARTEN 


BUI 


Sarah  Burch,  Gigi  Sharma,  Nadia  Moharib,  Mrs.  Taylor,  Sacha 
Moody,  Nancy  Ellis. 


Sarah  Burch,  Stacey  Jessiman. 


Sacha  Moody,  Nadia  Moharib. 


Carla  Albi 
Sarah  Burch 
Catherine  Curtis 
Nancy  Ellis 
Lisa  Hastings 
Stacey  Jessiman 
Erin  Konantz 
Stephen  Matthiasson 
Nadia  Moharib 
Sacha  Moody 
Andrea  Read 
Gigi  Sharma 


I  hate  week-ends! 


Catherine  Curtis,  Andrea  Read,  Nancy  Ellis,  Gigi  Sharma. 
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NURSERY  SCHOOL 


T// 

Lynn  Selwood  and  Alison  Glenday. 


Victoria  Palmer  and  Heather  McDonald. 


"Penny", 


Amy  Coughlin. 


Stephen  Matthiasson. 


Amy  Coughlin 
Catherine  Curtis 
Fiona  Dean 
Richard  Desrochers 
Alison  Glenday 
Carolyn  Goodwin 
Steven  Greenway 
Wendy  Kasprick 
Erin  Konantz 
John  MacAulay 


Heather  McDonald 
Christopher  Michael 
Christopher  Moody 
Victoria  Palmer 
Alex  Purves 
Andrea  Read 
Lynn  Selwood 
Robert  Setter 
Kara  Thompson 
Kerith  Wersh 
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Steven  Greenway  and  Fiona  Dean. 
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Cathy  Lutes,  Grade  5. 


BOO! 
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THE    FIBRE    ARTS    CLUB 

The  Fibre  Arts  Club  has  had  an  exciting  year  explor- 
ing new  techniques  of  weaving,  macrame,  and  creative 
stitchery.    All  the  girls  have  done  their  own  'on  the  spot' 
designing  -  choosing  their  own  materials  and  methods. 
They  have  learned  to  judge  their  own  work  and  enjoy  the 
results. 

To  an  outsider,  the  room  in  which  we  gathered  must 
have  appeared  chaotic  as  we  surrounded  ourselves  with 
multitudes  of  coloured  threads  of  many  textures.    Several 
fibre  crafts  were  being  created  at  the  same  time. 

We  are  quite  convinced  that  this  vibrant  mass  of  col- 
our and  relaxed  approach  is  the  right  one  for  the  stimulat- 
ing atmosphere  which  has  produced  spectacular  works  of 
fibre  art. 


"DOUBLE"    ANYONE? 

With  shouts  of  "You  can't  bid  that,  I  was  planning  to", 
"Why  did  you  trump  that  card,  I  wanted  to  take  that  trick!' 
"How  much  more  do  we  need?",  and  "I  can't  remember 
what's  out",  the  B.H.  Bridge  Club  sounded  like  any  group 
of  bridge  players  anywhere  -  anytime! 

The  members  deserve  congratulations  because  many 
of  the  hands  played  by  our  faithful  'two  tables'  were  dis- 
patched with  considerable  skill.    The  highlight  of  the 
club's  year  was  the  bridge  'first'  (honoured  by  all  bridge 
players  since  the  beginning  of  bridge-playing)  won  by 
Vickie  Guy  the  day  she  both  'bid  '  and  'made'  seven 
spades! 

Well  done  Vickie,  and  congratulations  to  all  mem- 
bers of  the  club.    May  you  all  go  on  to  more  and  more 
bridge  fame. 
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LE  CLUB  FRANCAIS 


Le  club  francais  s'est  reuni  cette  annee  tous  les  jeudis 
de  3  a  4  heures  dans  la  salle  de  francais,  avec  madame 
Sabbadini  (dont  le  charme  latin  a  genereusement  contri- 
bute a  une  ambiance  des  plus  sympathiques),  madame 
Caufman  (dont  l'egalite  de  charactere  n'est  guere  depas- 
see  que  par  la  serenite  de  son  attitude  devant  les  problemes 
de  la  vie),  et  quelques  eleves  particulierement  interes- 
sees  et  gourmandes  (Sigriy  Stewart,  Lesley  Konantz,  et 
Cathy  Osier, .  ..). 

Ce  club  avait  pour  but  principal  de  faire  mieux  con- 
naitre  certains  aspects  de  la  civilixation  francaise  et  sur- 
tour  de  montrer  aux  eleves  que  le  francais  n'est  pas  seul- 
ement  les  chose  ennuyeuses  qu'on  fait  en  classe!    Le  re- 
sultat  de  tout  cela  est  que  nous  avons  surtout  mange.    II 
fout  admettre  que  c'etait  la  mettre  en  pratique  les  tradi- 
tions francaises  les  plus  anciennes.    Tout  nous  fut  done 
occasion  a  nourriture  (anniversaires,  Noel,  fete  des  Rois, 


Paques.  . .) 

Ne  croyez  pas  pourtant  que  nous  ayons  completement 
oublie  les  nourritures  de  l'esprit.    Nous  avons  lu  (Le  Bou- 
geois  Gentilhomme,  Le  Malade  Imaginaire,  Knock),  vis- 
ite  le  musee  de  St.  Boniface,  vu  des  documentaires  sur 
la  France  (Paris,  Degas)  et  des  diaposatifs  sur  Rome  (con- 
tribution italienne  puisque  le  club  etait  un  club  franco- 
italien),  ecoute  des  disques,  chante  des  chansons  (  a  la 
ferme  de  Zephyrin,  un  de  now  grands  succes),  tire  les 
rois,  joue  aux  jeux  traditionels  (enfantins)  -  pigeon  vol, 
loto,  charades. 

Nous  avons  surtout  beaucoup  parle  at  surtout  beaucoup 
mange.    L'impression  d'ensemble  de  cette  annee  reste 
cependant  que  nous  avons  surtout  mange  des  gateaux 
(mille-feuilles,  Pithiviers.  . .).    Bref  une  ambiance  extre- 
mement  decontractee  et  un  grand  succes  sauf  pour  quel- 
ques unes  dont  l'estomac  n'etait  pas  trop  solide! 


THE    PHOTOGRAPHY    CLUB 

This  year  the  "eye  of  the  camera"  was  introduced  to 
twenty  girls  in  three  different  sessions.     Basic  darkroom 
techniques  were  introduced,  and  each  girl  was  given  the 
opportunity  to  take  pictures,  develop  negatives,  and  make 
photographs  from  their  favourite  contact  print.    The  size 
of  the  group  was  small  each  time,  to  ensure  maximum 
time  for  each  girl  to  use  the  enlarger.    Photograms  and 
portraits  were  made  with  an  emphasis  on  composition  and 
pleasing  arrangements  of  shapes.     We  all  enjoyed  experi- 
menting with  unusual  shots  around  the  school  grounds. 
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DRAMA  NIGHT 

8:00P.M.  Friday,  March  1st,  1974. 
Welcome  -  Mr.  R.  M.  Kenney 
O  Canada 
Narrator  -  Heather  Elgert 


"The  Trial  of  Toad" 
Adapted  from  "Toad  of  Toad  Hall" 
by  A.  A.  Milne 

CAST  PRODUCTION 

Announcer.  . .  Susan  James  Director: 

Usher Lisa  Evans  Mrs.  J.  Curtis 

Policeman. . .  Pat  Raidt  Costumes: 

Toad Anna  Cholakis  Laurie  Hawkes 

Judge Sheila  Buchanan  Sosan  Masih 

Badger Nuala  Hurley  Curtain: 

Rat Margaret  Haworth  Leslie  Konantz 

Rabbit Banu  Berker  House  Lights: 

Mrs.  T.  Friesen 

Intermission:    Musical  Interlude 
Rory  Dokken  and  Mrs.  B.  Honey 


"The  Rocking-Horse  Winner" 
by  D.  H.  Lawrence 
CAST  PRODUCTION 

Hester Elizabeth  Cherewan  Director: 

Mrs.  B.  Cantlie 
Oscar Sandy  Scanes  Production  Manager 

Elizabeth  Cherewan 
Paul Elizabeth  McDonald  Asst.  Director: 

Sally  Jessiman 
Bassett Joy  Tennant  Properties: 

Joy  Tennant 
Annie Tricia  Drynan  Lighting: 

Colin  Cantlie 
Geoffrey Pamela  Mann  Costumes: 

Elizabeth  Cherewan 
Cathy Heather  Brown  Pamela  Mann 

Sets: 
Joan Mary  Grace  Ashdown  Sally  Jessiman 

Nancy  Chapman 
Doctor Lorraine  Ashdown  Make-up: 

Mrs.  G.  Konantz 

Prompter: 

Lauran  Gervais 
With  special  thanks  to: 

Mr.  Bernard  Hopkins,  MTC  "Workshop" 
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SENIOR    DRAMA    CLUB 

The  senior  drama  club's  "great  moment"  during  this 
cademic  year  was  realized  with  a  most  successful  pro- 
uction  of  D. H.  Lawrence's  "Rocking -Horse  Winner". 

Although  all  of  the  cast  and  all  of  the  production  crew 
eserve  hearty  congratulations,  a  very  special  vote  of 
tianks  goes  to  Elizabeth  Cherewan,    Elizabeth  was  not 
nly  Production  Manager  in  addition  to  playing  the  role 
f  Hester,  but  she  assisted  the  Director  in  every  possible 
ray  to  ensure  the  success  of  this  production. 


m 
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JUNIOR    DRAMA    CLUB 

The  notorious  Toad  of  Toad  Hall  has  been  tried  and 
found  guilty  of  a  three-fold  charge  -  car  theft,  reckless 
driving,  and  gross  impertinence  to  the  constabulary. 

Several  obstacles  delayed  the  course  of  justice.    First, 
the  incorrigible  rogue  was  briefly  misplaced  in  the  court- 
room.   Next,  the  credibility  and  identity  of  one  juror, 
Rabbit,  was  questioned  by  Ratty.    The  latter  forcefully 
declared  the  aforesaid  Rabbit  to  be  a  weasel,  who  was 
saying  he  was  not,  because  he  was. 

Beginning  the  trial  anew,  the  competent  Judge  took 
command  of  the  situation,  assisted  by  an  objective  An- 
nouncer.   The  dreadful  evidence  presented  by  the  Con- 
stable was  examined  with  dismay.    "Rubbish!",  cried 
Toad.    The  impassioned  pleadings  of  Badger  failed  to  save 
the  culprit.    He  was  doomed. 

Singing  his  own  praises,  the  condemned  Mr.  Toad 
was  led  away  to  the  dungeon. 

The  cast  worked  well  together  in  preparing  this  drama. 
Occasionally,  Ratty  and  Judge  had  comical  variations  of 
their  repartees.    Badger,  Policeman,  and  Rabbit  intro- 
duced unexpected  humour  to  their  roles,  and  Toad  had 
the  whole  cast  in  laughter.    The  Announcer  rescued  all 
who  forgot  their  cues.    It  was  a  happy,  successful  club. 

Our  sincere  appreciation  is  extended  to  Leslie  Kon- 
antz  for  her  imaginative  make-up  assistance,  and  to 
Laurie  Hawkes  and  Sosan  Masih  for  their  help  with  cos- 
tumes. 


65 


JUNIOR  SCHOOL  DRAMA  CLUB 

Every  Wednesday  afternoon,   an  enthusiastic  group  of 
young  actresses  met  in  the  library  of  Junior  School.    For  one 
hour  they  became  the  characters  of  their  imaginations,  and 
we  have  witnessed  such  scenes  as  the  destruction  of  the  wolf 
and  the  triumph  of  the  Three  Little  Pigs,   the  awakening  of 
Sleeping  Beauty,   Goldilocks  fleeing  the  house  of  the  Three 
Bears,   and  Mother  Hubbard  coping  with  her  hundreds  of 
children. 

The  Junior  School  Drama  Club's  major  production  was 
"The  Robots"  by  Deborah  Newman.  This  is  the  story  of 
Agatha  and  Henry  Follansbee.     Agatha  is  the  nagging  wife 
who  constantly  berates  her  inventor  husband,   Henry,   until 
the  day  when  Henry  proves  his  worth  and  has  the  last  laugh. 

The  enthusiasm  and  hard  work  which  the  girls  have  put 
into  their  drama  club  has  been  exceptional.    I  have  thoroughly 
enjoyed  working  with  this  year's  drama  club. 

Miss  A.   Wiens 

THE  FOOTBALL  CLUB 

During  the  spring  term,  the  Grade  Seven  class  asked 
the  undersigned  to  teach  them  something  about  the  game 
of  Canadian  Football.     I  immediately  agreed  to  do  so,  as 
having  observed  this  particular  group  of  girls  throughout 
the  course  of  the  school  year,  I  was  well  aware  of  the  fact 
that  such  an  activity  might  possibly  be  useful  in  burning 
off  their  excess  energy  ! 

We  commenced  the  series  of  Tuesday  afternoon  Club 
meetings  with  a  chalk-talk  in  one  of  our  classrooms  at 
which  I  attempted  to  describe  the  basic  objectives  and 
rules  of  the  game.    I  feel  that  some  of  the  girls  felt  that 
the  whole  rule  structure  was  unreasonably  complicated 
and  unnecessary  and  were  most  anxious  to  get  on  with  the 
game  itself,   and  to  forget  about  the  basic  objectives  and 
rules  involved. 

When  we  got  outside  on  the  playing  field,   it  was 
immediately  obvious  that  the  Blue  Bombers  had  little  to 
fear! 

A  great  deal  of  effort  was  extended  without,   I  am 
afraid,  very  exciting  results.    For  instance,   we  spent  some 
thirty  minutes  practising  catching  the  football  on  the  run. 
I  recall  approximately  three  successful  completions 
during  that  period  of  time. 

I  must  confess  I  found  the  whole  experience  most 
enjoyable  and  in  spite  of  their  lack  of  skill,  the  girls,   I 
believe,  also  had  a  very  good  time. 

I  must  point  out  that  at  least  three  of  the  girls  present 
would  be  able  to  make  any  age  group  House  League  Team 
in  the  city.    They  can  really  move  and  they  handle  the 
football  surprisingly  well! 

Next  year  perhaps  we  will  take  the  whole  thing  a  little 
more  seriously  (without  tackling  and  blocking,  of  course). 
They  are  a  very  enthusiastic  and  energetic  group. 
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SIX? 

GUITAR  CLUB 

MEMBERS:    Jane  Greene,  Joni  Pollock,   Barbara  Schmidt, 
Margaret  Stewart,   Lisa  Wasson. 

I  have  been  instructing  a  small  group  of  girls  in  the 
Junior  School  in  the  art  of  accompanying  oneself  on  a 
guitar  while  singing  various  folksongs. 

Before  starting  to  play,   the  girls  learned  to  tune  a 
guitar.    They  then  began  learning  some  basic  chords 
needed  for  accompaniment.    They  learned  simple  chords 
first  and  gradually  advanced  to  the  more  difficult  forms. 
Each  of  the  girls  worked  diligently  in  class  and  were  able 
to  keep  up  with  each  other. 

The  early  songs  we  learned  were  very  old  folk  songs 
such  as  "Oh,    Dear,   What  Can  the  Matter  Be?"  and  "Billy 
Boy".     Later  on  we  tried  more  modern  tunes  such  as  "He's 
Got  the  Whole  World  in  His  Hands"  and  "They  Know  We 
Are  Christians.  " 

In  future  classes,   we  will  continue  to  build  our  re- 
petoire  and  hopefully  will  make  the  opportunity  to  per- 
form our  work. 


R.  M.  K. 


Miss  V.  Smith 
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THE  ART  CLUB 

The  Art  Club  began  this  year  with  enthusiasm  with 
Mr.  Louis  Bako,  an  artist  and  designer  of  children's 
playground  equipment,   as  instructor  for  a  brief  period  of 
time. 

After  Christmas,   Mrs.  Murie  Wilson  from  the  Art 
Forum  gave  a  print-making  workshop.    Techniques  such 
as  monoprinting,   linoprinting,   and  printing  with  card- 
board and  random  objects  were  introduced. 

Mrs.  Chapman,  a  ceramicist,   was  the  third  instructor 
and  she  presented  a  fascinating  session  on  the  use  of  clay 
through  handbuilding. 

We  hope  to  continue  this  format  next  year.     Talented 
artists  from  the  community  will  be  invited  to  run  short- 
duration  workshops  in  their  specialties  for  interested  girls. 


G.  Konantz 


SENIOR  SCHOOL  CHORAL  SOCIETY 

The  Senior  School  Choral  Society  met  as  a  club  each 
Tuesday  all  through  the  year.    Though  our  numbers  have 
been  small,   about  fifteen  regulars  (and  a  few  strays!),   we 
have  worked  diligently  to  produce  a  good  sound  -  and  our 
sound  did  show  improvement  as  time  went  by. 

Contemporary  carols  were  mixed  with  traditional  ones 
for  the  Christmas  Carol  Service  and  our  group  helped  to 
enhance  the  festive  decorations  leading  the  processional 
of  school  students  into  the  hall  by  candlelight,   wearing 
colourful,   full  length  gowns. 

Music  selected  for  May  Day  celebrations  included  a 
May  Day  Carol  arranged  by  Deems  Taylor,   and  three 
favourites  from  The  Sound  of  Music. 

For  the  final  term,  the  choir  prepared  music  for 
Awards  Day  and  June  Closing  with  emphasis  on  an  Anthem 
of  the  graduates  own  choosing. 

B.  Honey 
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CLUBS  AND  ACTIVITIES 


SENIOR  SCHOOL: 

Art 

Mrs.  Chapman 

Bridge 

Mrs.  Cantlie 

Chess 

Mrs.  Sures 

Choir 

Mrs.  Honey 

Cycling 

Mrs.  Sabbadini 

Mme.  Caufman 

Drama,   Sr. 

Mrs.  Cantlie 

Drama,  Jr. 

Mrs.  Curtis 

Fibre  Arts 

Mrs.  Gervais 

Mrs.  Shephard 

Football 

Mr.  Kenney 

French 

Mme.  Caufman 

Mrs.  Sabbadini 

Highland  Dancing 

Heather  Mcintosh 

Home  Economics 

Mrs.  Friesen 

Photography 

Mrs.  Konantz 

Referee 

Mrs.  Evans 

Softball 

Mrs.  Sures 

Tennis 

Mrs.  Curtis 

Yearbook 

Mrs.  Kenney 

JUNIOR  SCHOOL: 

Crewel  Work 

Mrs.  Hewitt 

Drama 

Miss  Wiens 

Highland  Dancing 

Heather  Mcintosh 

Music 

Miss  Smith 

BOTH  SCHOOLS: 

Riding 

Charleswood 

Riding  Academy 

Coffee  time ! 
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WORKING  WITH  STAINED  GLASS.... 


clear  glass  covers  the  design. 


first,  the  glass  is  sorted  by  colour  and  put  in  boxes. 
. . .  the  design  is  drawn. 


each  section  is  traced  on  kraft  paper. 


the  glass  is  selected  and  cut  to  fit  the  pattern. 


Over  the  course  of  the  past  year,   the  Grade  5  and  6  girls 
with  the  assistance  and  direction  of  Mr.  Cordner  and  Mrs. 
Konantz,   designed  and  constructed  a  beautiful  stained  glass 
window  of  the  school  crest. 

This  window  will  be  placed  in  the  glass  passageway  be- 
tween Aikins  House  and  the  Senior  School. 

Mr.  Cordner  intends  to  have  the  Grade  5  and  6  girls,   over 
the  next  two  years,   construct  stained  glass  window  crests  of 
our  founding  schools,   Riverbend  and  Rupert's  Land.     These 
windows  will  be  placed  on  either  side  of  the  Balmoral  Hall 
one. 

Our  thanks  go  to  Mr.  Cordner  for  his  many  hours  of  time. 
The  girls  certainly  have  enjoyed  themselves  and  have  bene- 
fitted a  great  deal  from  this  experience. 


. . .  the  piece  is  adhesed  over 
the  design  to  the  clear  glass. 

. . .  fill  is  used  to  cover  the 
spaces  between  the  glass. 

. . .  clear  glass,  once  again, 
covers  the  completed  design 
and  the  framing  is  added. 
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HALLOWE'EN  PARADE 
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September 

24  Grades  5  &  6 

27  Kindergarten 

28  Sr.  School 


October 

4  Grades  5  &  6 

26  Grade  3 


November 

1  Grades  8  &  9 

6  Grade  9 

29  Grades  3  &  4 


December 

18  Grades  4  to  6 

January 

23  Grade  3 


February 


Grades  5  to  12 
Grades  10  to  12 


8  Grade  12 

14  Grade  5 

20  Grade  3 


22  Grades  5  to  10 

22-24  Senior  School 


FIELD  TRIPS 
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Cheese  Factory  -  Steinbach  26 

Firehall 

M.  T.C.   -Performance 

of  'Jacques  Brel'  March 


Western  Art  Glass  and  St. 
Stephens  Church 
Manitoba  Sugar  Beet 
Company 


Planetarium 
Art  Gallery 

International  Airport  and 
Air  Canada 


Planetarium 


Museum  of  Man  and 
Nature 


Ski  day  at  La  Riviere 

Festival  of  Life  and 

Learning 

St.  John's  College,  U.   of  M. 

Museum  of  Man  and  Nature 

U.  of  M.   Agricultural 

Building,  Plant  and  Animal 

Science 

Performance  of  Royal 

Winnipeg  Ballet 

Ski  Weekend  -  Thunder  Bay 


Kdgn.  &  Grade  1    Museum  of  Man  and 
Nature 


18 

French  Club 

Performance  of  Comedie 
Francais 

19 

Grades  2  &  3 

Museum  of  Man  and 
Nature 

31 

Grades  8  to  12 

Centre  Culturel,  St. 
Boniface 

April 
22 

Drama  Club 

Tour  of  M.T.C. 

23 

Grade  3 

Visit  to  Law  Courts 
Building 

May 
3 

Grades  6  to  9 

Science  Fair,   U.  of 

3 

Grade  10 

Winnipeg 
Penawa 

7 

Grade  6 

Manitoba  Telephone 

10 

Grade  5 

System 

Museum  of  Man  and 

Nature 

15 

Grades  11  &  12 

Airport  Weather  Office 

15 

Grades  3  to  6 

Manitoba  Forestry  Asso- 
ciation Conservation 
Training  Area 

21 

Grade  3 

Centre  Culturel,  St. 
Boniface 

23-26 

Grades  8  to  12 

Trip  to  Minneapolis 

31 

Grade  6 

Armed  Forces  Base 

June 

10 

Grades  7  to  9 

Centennial  Tour  to  Lower 
Fort  Garry 

BALLATER 
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Fellow  Ballaterians 


Let's  face  it  -  Ballater  is  a  great  House  because  you 
make  it  great.  Rather  than  reminisce  about  the  past  year, 
let's  discuss  our  plans  to  better  Ballater  in  '74- '75. 

In  September,   and  all  year  long,   we've  got  to  step 


together  all  the  way.  Enthusiasm,  creativity,  cheer- 
fulness, and  good  sportsmanship  are  the  qualities  that 
will  make  Ballater  No.   1.     '74- '75  is  our  year,  Ballater! 

Liz  Connellan 
(for  Marnie  Stovel) 
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BRAEMAR 


"Picture  a  Braemar  all  dressed  in  blue,  where  we  all 
came  from  nobody  knew,  but  we  are  one  in  a  million  spar 
sparkling  and  true,  we'll  fight  'til  the  end  with  Bernadette 
Blue. . .  "  -  from  the  Oscar-winning  song. 

Well,  fellow  Braemarites,  another  great  Braemarian 
year  has  passed.    We  had  a  good  year  of  winning,  and 
when  we  did  lose,  which  wasn't  often,  we  still  smiled 
with  gay  blue  Braemar  faces  (blue  Braemar  faces?).    I 
mean,  with  Juniors  winning  game  after  game,  Seniors 
chugging  along  with  true  blue  spirit  and  winning  badmin- 
ton game  after  badminton  game,  and  relay  after  relay, 
how  could  we  fail?    Winning  three  relays  when  there  were 
only  three,  is  pretty  good! 

The  participation  of  all  the  Braemarites  in  all  the  ev- 


ents of  the  year  was  very  encouraging,  and  they  deserve 
a  good  hand.    Yea!    Clap,  clap,  clap.    STOMP,  STOMP, 
STOMP.  (That's  Bernadette's  way  of  clapping.) 

Wouldn't  you  agree  that  Liz  was  a  great  House  Lieu- 
tenant?  Great  job  Liz!    I'm  sure  that  everybody  in  our 
house  thanks  you,  including  B.  andB.B.  (STOMP,  STOMP). 

I'm  sure  all  of  us  will  be  glad  to  have  a  holiday  after 
the  hectic  school  year;  so  to  the  house  with  the  biggest 
candy-canes  at  Christmastime,  the  best  pumpkins  at  Hal- 
lowe'en, the  most  spirit,  and  the  truest,  bluest  Braemari- 

ans,  a  big  huge SMOOCH.  (Bet  you  weren't 

expecting  that!). 

Love, 

Suzanne 
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CRAIG  GOWAN 


Dear  Craig  Gowanites  and  our  "Big  Bird", 

You  guys  were  the  greatest! !  From  Junior  School  up, 
spirit  was  super  in  our  house  this  year.  The  change  from 
the  beginning  of  the  year  to  the  end  was  unbelievable. 

Due  to  Brooke's  departure  in  December,  I  became 
your  house  head.     You  kids  helped  me  immensely  with 
my  new  task.    A  lot  of  this  credit  is  due  to  our  Senior 
House  Lieutenant,  Jane  Dennis,  and  my  close  friend  Col 
Munro,  who  both  stood  by  Craig  Gowan  all  the  way.    I 


would  also  like  to  thank  Megan  Glassco,  our  Junior  House 
Lieutenant. 

I  wish  to  thank  Mrs.  Evans  for  putting  a  great  deal  of 
time  towards  a  successful  sports  program. 

Our  winnings  rose  quickly  with  our  spirit  because  of 
the  involvement  and  interest  in  house  activities. 

Love, 
Edith 
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GLEN  GAIRN 


Dear  Glen  Gairnites, 

Winning  isn't  always  the  best,  but  if  we  put  forth 
our  greatest  efforts,  we  all  know  we  did  the  next  best 
thing. 

Volleyball  was  our  number  one  best, 

We  can't  forget  all  the  rest. 

Badminton  was  kind  o'tough, 

That  basketball  was  really  rough. 


In  track  and  field  we  didn't  fail 

As  loudly  "Glen  Gairn"  we  did  hail! 

Next  year  is  your  winning  year,  so  go  in  there  with 

your  heads  up  and  fight.     I'm  rooting  behind  you  all  the 

way.    Thank  you  lieutenants  -  you  helped  a  lot. 

Dawn  Stephen 

for 
Margo  and  Pooh 


77 


HOUSE  HEADS 


Edith  McPhedran,  Craig  Gowan:    Margo  Cameron,   Glen  Gairn:    Marnie  Stovel,   Ballater:    Suzanne  Shephard,  Braemer. 
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SPORTS  REPORT 


There  were  many  changes  this  year  in  the  sports  activities  at  Balmoral  Hall  School.    To  begin  with,  the  intra-mural 
House  sports  programme  was  compulsory.    Two  afternoons  each  week  between  three  and  four  P.M.  ,  Mrs.  Evans  admin- 
istered the  intra-mural  sports  programme  with  the  assistance  of  the  House  Heads.    Although  some  of  the  girls  were  not 
too  keen  on  the  idea  of  compulsory  sports  at  the  beginning  of  the  school  year,  after  they  got  involved  in  the  programme 
their  attitudes  seemed  to  become  far  more  positive. 

In  school  sports,  four  teams  represented  Balmoral  Hall  in  City  League  play.    The  Junior  Girls'  Volleyball  Team 
proved  to  be  the  most  successful  and  won  their  division  championship.    It  seems  that  this  was  a  first  for  B.H.    The  Senior 
Volleyball  Team  did  quite  well  but  never  seemed  to  quite  realize  their  potential. 

In  basketball,  the  two  teams  reversed  their  standings  in  League  play  in  that  the  Junior  Basketball  Team  did  not  quite 
make  the  play-offs  whereas  the  Senior  Basketball  Team  forced  St.  Mary's  in  the  finals  to  three  games  in  a  very  exciting 
championship  series. 

Next  year,  our  sports  programme  will  evidently  be  just  as  involved  with  the  addition  of  more  ski  days  in  the  winter 
which  will  be  readily  and  happily  received  by  all! 

We  were  all  very  sorry  to  see  Mrs.  Evans  leave  the  staff  as  she  has  been  a  very  hard  working  and  enthusiastic  support- 
er of  all  our  athletic  events  and  activities  and  she  will  be  sorely  missed.    Good  luck  to  her  in  P.E.I. 


and  Sports  Captain! 
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BACK  ROW:    E.  Buchanan,  J.  Reid,   D.  Salter.  E.  Cherewan. 

FRONT  ROW:    E.  Connellan,  J.   Dennis,  E.  McPhedran,   Captain;  C.  Munro. 


JUNIOR  BASKETBALL  TEAM 

The  Junior  High  School  Bas- 
ketball Team  (Grades  7  &  8)  got 
off  to  a  rather  slow  start  but  im- 
proved their  skills  a  very  great 
deal  throughout  the  course  of  the 
season. 

This  age  group  was  coached 
by  Mr.  John  Lim  who  had  achieved 
such  a  great  deal  with  them 
during  the  volleyball  season.    As 
most  of  the  girls  had  never 
played  basketball  before,  they 
had  a  great  deal  of  catching  up 
to  do.    As  in  volleyball,  the 
girls  had  to  compete  with  schools 
that  had  many  more  students, 
such  as  St.  Mary's  Academy. 

It  was  very  rewarding,  however, 
to  see  the  improvement  in  both 
individual  skills  and  team  play 
as  the  season  unfolded.  At  the 
end  of  the  regular  season,  the 
team  barely  missed  making  the 
play-offs. 

We  look  for  great  things  in 
1974-75  from  our  Junior  Basket- 
ball Team. 


SENIOR  BASKETBALL  TEAM 

The  Senior  Basketball  Team,   coached  by  Georgina 
Perkins,   a  University  of  Manitoba  Physical  Education 
student,   did  very  well  indeed  this  past  season. 

The  girls  made  vast  strides  not  only  with  regard  to 
their  own  personal  skills  but  in  the  area  of  team  play. 
The  team's  'esprit  de  corps'  built  steadily  throughout  the 
season  reaching  its  peak  in  the  second  play-off  game 
against  St.   Mary's  during  the  league  finals.    This  game 
was  a  real  thriller  resulting  in  a  last  second  victory  for 
B.H. 

All  of  the  girls  on  this  team  are  to  be  congratulated 
for  their  never  say  die  attitude.    Once  again,  they  were 
playing  against  schools  with  very  great  student  populations 
and  acquitted  themselves  very  well,  indeed.    As  most 
of  the  players  on  this  team  will  be  returning  next  year, 
we  should  have  a  very  good  chance  for  a  championship 
season ! 


B.H.  BLAZERS 
BASKETBALL 


JUNIOR  BASKETBALL  TEAM  MEMBERS 

L.  Ashdown 

B.  Berker 

S.  Buchanan 

A.  Cholakis 

K.   Dyke-Captain 

V.  Guy 

L.  Jacks 

P.  Mann 

E.  McDonald 

S.  Roblin 

K.  Ross 


VOLLEYBALL 


BACK  ROW;    Mrs.  Evans,  Coach;  C.  Munro,  D.  Stephen,  B.  Jacks,  M.  Cameron,  J.  Dennis. 
FRONT  ROW:    S.  Jessiman,  E.  Buchanan,  B.  Bereznay,  E.  McPhedran,  S.  Scanes,  S.  Masih. 


Behind  the  leadership  of  Edith  McPhedran,  the  B.H. 
Blazers  volleyed  and  spiked  their  way  into  the  Zone  12 
Semi-finals  this  year,  only  to  be  thwarted  in  their  quest 
for  the  Zone  Championship  by  the  St.   Mary's  Martyrs. 
Nonetheless,  the  teams  played  well  together  and  had  great 
fun.    The  greatest  team  complaint  was  having  to  keep 
fingernails  short  throughout  the  season! 

Many  thanks  to  Mrs.  Evans  for  her  coaching  effort. 
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VICTORIES 


BACK  ROW:    S.  Roblin,  K.  Craig,  C.  Shore,  P.   Drynan,  L.  Ashdown,  M.   Ashdown,  S.  Buchanan,  E.  McDonald. 
FRONT  ROW:    M.  Gillespie,  A.  Cholakis,  L.  Jacks,  L.  Evans,  K.  Dyke,  P.  Mann,  D.  Lau,  K.  Ross,  E.   Haworth. 


JUNIOR  BLAZERS  TAKE  CITY  CHAMPIONSHIP 


Special  to  the  Yearbook  Staff 


It  took  Mr.  Kenney  many  hours 
of  searching  through  city  records  to 
establish  that  this  was  a  first  in  the 
sports  history  of  Balmoral  Hall.     The 
junior  Blazers  won  the  City  Volley- 
ball Championship  this  year,  and  the 
whole  school  is  proud  of  their  unpre- 
cedented achievement. 

The  scene  in  the  locker  room  af- 


ter the  victory  was  effervescent  -  not 
with  champagne  but  with  high  spirits. 

Hopefully  this  victory  will  be  the 
first  of  a  continuing  tradition  at 
Balmoral  Hall! 

The  team  would  like  to  thank 
John  Lim  for  his  time  and  energy 
coaching  the  team. 


83 


HANDICAPPED  BROOMBALL? 


Due  to  the  following  factors,  the  teachers  concede  the  broom- 
ball  game  by  forfeiting  the  handicap  points: 

(1)  Exhaustion  due  to  no  substitution 

(2)  Terror  of  facing  championship  teams 

(3)  Lack  of  co-ordination  individually  and  as  a  team 

(4)  Meekness  and  gentility  of  character 

(5)  Weakened  endurance  due  to  a  double  game 

(6)  Delicacy  of  team  -  total  weight  a  mere  648  1/2  lbs. 

(7)  Injured  goalie  (one  leg)  HA  !    HA  ! 

(8)  Total  inexperience  of  five  team  members 

(9)  Inability  to  see  the  ball  or  the  goal  without  glasses 

(10)  Excessive  age  -  in  sum,  at  least  203.46  years 

(11)  Difficulty  in  using  the  broom  as  a  cane  and  as  a 
weapon  simultaneously. 

Thanks  for  the  game  ,  girls.    It  was  fun! 


Dear  Teachers, 

We  acknowledge  and  thank  you  for  your  note. 
We  would  have  written  something  witty  in  reply  to  you,  but  due 
to  technical  difficulties,   we  are  not  functioning  properly. 

N.B.     Our  total  weight  is:    Seniors  -  350  lbs. ,  Juniors  -  105  lbs. 
That  has  to  be  the  reason  we  lost ! 

Thanks, 

Craig  Gowaners. 


Qultxuxtnl  |Eall 


Closing  Exercises 


WEDNESDAY,  JUNE   12th,   1974 

2:00   P.M. 

WESTMINSTER  UNITED  CHURCH 


"O    CANADA" 

Opening  Prayer 
Rev    Reid  E    Vipond 

A  Thanksgiving  Hymn 


We  lhank  Thee.  Lord,   for  this  fair  earth. 
The  glittering  sky.  the  silver  sea. 
For  all  their  beauty,  all  their  worth. 
Their  light   and  glory  come   from  Thee 

Thine  are  the   flow'rs  thai   clothe   the   ground. 
The  irees  that  wave  their  arms  above. 
The  hills  that   gird  our  dwellings   round. 
As  Thou   dost   gird  Thine   own   with   love 

Yet  teach  us  still  how  far  more  fair. 
More  glorious.  Father,  in  Thy  sight. 
Is  one  pure  deed,   one   holy  prayer, 
One  heart   that  owns  Thy   Spirit's   might 

So.  while  we  gaze  with  thoughtful  eye 
On  all   the  gifts  Thy   love   hath   giv'n 
Help  us  in  Thee  to  live  and  die. 
By  Thee   lo  rise   from   earth  to   heav'n 


Sing  Alleluia  Forth  Choir 

Headmaster's   Remarks    R   M     Kenney 

Guest   Speaker Miss  Jean   Riley 

Presentation   of  Awards  and   Diplomas  Miss  G.   Murrell-Wright 

Valedictory     Dawn   Stephen 

Executive  Council   Presentation 

of  Pins  to    Head  Girl.   School   Captain   and   Sports  Captain 

Sunrise,   Sunset  Choir 

The   Lord's   Prayer   School 

"The  Queen"  Choir 

The   Hebrew   Benediction    Choir 

SUBJECT  AND  AWARD 
Julia  M     Adamson   History   Essay  and   Project  Competition, 

Grades    1    -  6:    1st    Janet   McLellan 

2nd   (tie)   ..  Paula   Doyle,  Jane   Elrifi   (joint   project); 

Elizabeth   Robertson 
Julia   M.   Adamson    History  Essays 

Grades  7-8  (tie)    Pamela   Mann,   Heather  Provis 

Grades  9   -    10  Deborah   Metcalfe 

Grades    11    -    12:    1st   (tie)   Shelagh   Martin,   Suzanne  Shephard 

2nd   (tie)  ....  Brigitte   Bereznay,   Edith   McPhedran 
Canadian   History  Prize 

for  Highest  Standing  in  Grade    11    Shelagh   Martin 

(Julia  Adamson   Bequest) 

French   Prize  for  Highest   Standing  in   Grade    12    Signy  Stewart 

(Claire   McCulloch   Memorial  Award) 
Geography   Prize 

for   Highest   Standing  in   Grade    12     Fiona   Buchanan 

Mathematics  Prize 

for  Highest   Standing  in   Grade    12   (300)  Signy  Stewart 

(James  A.   Dowler  Award) 


Mathematics  Prize 

for  Highest  Standing  in  Grade   12  (300)  tie   Fiona  Buchanan 

Margo  Cameron 
Headmaster's  Prize 
for  Highest  Standing  in   Grade    12   English  Signy  Stewart 

Science  Fair:    1st   Place  Winner  in   Sr.   School    Dawn   Goodwin 

1st   Place  Winner  in  Jr.   School   Helen   Robson 

and  Laura  Roberts   (joint  project) 

Balmoral   Hall   School   Prize    Vicki   Guy 

(Highest   Standing  in   Grade   7) 

Balmoral   Hall   School    Prize    Agnes   Borbely 

(Highest   Standing  in   Grade  8) 

Balmoral   Hall  Alumnae  Scholarship  Elizabeth   Cherewan 

(Highest   Standing  in  Grade  9) 

Havergal-Rupert's  Land  Scholarship  Deborah   Metcalfe 

(Highest   Standing  in   Grade    10) 

Havergal-Rupert's   Land   Scholarship   Edith   McPhedran 

(Highest   Standing  in   Grade    11) 

EL.   Drewry  Scholarship  Signy  Stewart 

(Highest   Standing  in   Grade    12) 

Julia   M     Adamson   Memorial   Foundation 

Eva   L.  Jones  Memorial   Fund 

Balmoral   Hall   Mothers'  Auxiliary  Scholarship   Fund 

James  A.   and   Muriel   S.    Richardson  Trust   Fund 

SPECIAL  AWARDS 

Elizabeth   Patton   Memorial   Shield     Brigitte   Bereznay 

M     Cole   Davis  Deportment   Award    Elizabeth   Cherewan 

G.   Murrell-Wright  Award  Elizabeth  Connellan 

(Presented  by   Balmoral   Hall  Alumnae  Association) 

Rosemary  G.   Condo   Memorial   Award   Fiona   Buchanan 

Governor-General's   Bronze  Medal    Signy  Stewart 

Sir  James  Aikins   Memorial   House  Trophy    Braemar 

DIPLOMAS 

Fiona   Buchanan  Winnipeg,   Manitoba 

Margo  Cameron    The   Pas,  Manitoba 

Aurora   Dokken   Melfort,   Saskatchewan 

Georgia   Love   Dauphin,   Manitoba 

Signy  Stewart    Winnipeg,   Manitoba 

Marnie  Stovel  Chevy  Chase,   Maryland 

Dawn   Stephen   Dauphin,   Manitoba 

EXECUTIVE  COUNCIL  AWARDS 

Presentation   of  Head  Girl    Plaque  Dawn   Stephen 

Presentation   of  Dalton   Award   to  School   Captain    Signy  Stewart 

Presentation  of  Sports  Captain's  Cup    Barbara  Jacks 

AWARDS  ALREADY  PRESENTED 

Head  Girl's  Award     Dawn   Stephen 

School  Captain's  Award   Signy  Stewart 

Sports  Captain's  Award    Barbara  Jacks 

House  Head's  Awards  - 

Ballater  (Dalton   Memorial)   Marie  £tovel 

Braemar  (Hoskin   Memorial)  Suzanne  Shephard 

Craig  Gowan  (Riverbend  Award)    Edith  McPhedran 

Glen   Gairn   (Grace  Edgar  Memorial)  Margo  Cameron 

Head  of  Choir  and   Library  Award  Heather  Brown 

Clare  McCulloch  Memorial  Award 

for  Creative  Art  Pamela  Mann 

(Presented  by   1962  Grads) 
Rosemary  Gordon  Condo 

Memorial   Library  Award  Heather  Brown 

Fire  Marshals'  Awards    Dawn   Stephen,  Signy  Stewart 

Yearbook   Editor  Award     Signy  Stewart 

ATHLETIC  AWARDS 
Highest   Individual   Points   for   Field  Athletics   - 

Senior  Edith   McPhedran 

Primary  Drew   Salter 

Junior  Nicola  Murray 

Midget  Vicki  Guy 

House  Cups  - 

Volleyball    Braemar 

Basketball  Craig  Gowan 

Sports  Day  

LIST  OF  DONORS 

PRIZE,    SCHOLARSHIP   AND    BURSARY    FUND 
His  Excellence,  The  Governor -General  of  Canada,  Mrs.  Harold  Aikins,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  W.J. 
Condo.  Balmoral  Hall  Alumnae  Association.  Mrs.  B   Chown.  Mrs    W    H    Collum.  Mrs   M 
Cole-Davis.  Mrs.  James  A.   Dowler.  Miss  M.   Hoskin.  Dr.  and  Mrs.  A.   W    McCulloch.  The 
Graduates  of  1947  and   1962 
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Margo  Cameron,  Marnie  Stovel,  Fiona  Buchanan,  Dawn  Stephen,  Signy  Stewart,  Georgia  Love,  Aurora  Dokken. 
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Dear  Graduates, 

It  was  indeed  an  honour  and  a  thrill  for  me  to  speak  to  you  at  your  Closing  Exercises  in  June,  1974.    I  now  leave 
with  you  my  thoughts  of  that  day  and  hope  you  are  able  to  find  in  them  the  strength  they  have  given  me. 

I  remember  well  my  feelings  on  my  graduation  day,  seven  years  earlier.    I  was  nervous,  excited,  a  bit  apprehensive, 
but  mostly,  just  so  keen  and  eager  to  get  on  with  my  life  and  to  see  what  could  be  done!    I  am  not  yet  finished  doing 
this  but  through  it  all  I  have  found  what  to  me  has  been  a  most  important  aspect  and  it  is  this  I  wanted  to  share  with  you 
on  your  special  day.    Basically  it  concerns  your  role  as  a  person,  your  development  as  a  person  and  your  personal  fulfill- 
ment and  enrichment  as  a  being  in  the  hum -drum  and  bustle  of  the  world  today. 

How  is  this  done?    Opportunities  for  women  today  are  endless  and  the  scope  is  widening  all  the  time.     Women  are 
realizing  that  they  too  must  have  a  meaning  and  a  purpose  to  their  lives;  they  too  need  challenges,  rewards  and  compen- 
sation.   This  is  not  necessarily  measured  in  terms  of  a  career;  the  activity  itself  is  the  important  thing.    For  some  it  may 
mean  volunteer  work;  for  some  the  pursuit  of  a  career;  for  others  raising  a  family  or  even  prolonged  education.    But 
whatever  direction  is  chosen,  women  are  more  and  more  looking  for  something  which  offers  them  personal  growth  and 
satisfaction. 

Now  I  feel  the  approach  taken  by  women  to  the  direction  chosen  is  most  important.    I  have  found  more  satisfaction 
when  the  situation  is  approached  firstly  as  a  person  and  secondly  as  a  woman.    To  approach  strictly  as  a  woman  seems  to 
impose  artificial  barriers  and  restrictions  on  what  can  be  done.    To  approach  as  a  person  increases  the  possibilities,  the 
horizons  and  the  parameter  of  your  being.    I  am  not  asking  you  to  deny  your  femininity.    But  as  your  person  grows,  so 
will  your  womanness  grow  and  your  feminimity  will  flow  freely  from  your  person. 

One  hint  I  have  discovered  is  that  in  your  approach,  try  not  to  define  for  yourself  boundaries  that  are  too  rigid.    Leave 
room  for  experimentation.    Rigid  guidelines  may  be  difficult  to  cross  in  the  future,  even  if  you  want  to  do  so.    As  Piet 
Hein  said  in  BROOKS  I  in  his  poem  entitled  "On  Problems": 

"Our  choicest  plans  have  fallen  through 
Our  airiest  castles  tumbled  over 
Because  of  lines  we  neatly  drew 
And  later  neatly  stumbled  over.  " 

So  try  not  to  lock  yourself  in  within  the  direction  chosen.    Leave  yourself  open  for  expansion. 

You  may  well  ask  now  what  to  do  if  you  are  not  yet  aware  of  what  direction  you  want  to  take.    Many  of  us  still  ask 
ourselves  that  question!    Try  however  to  have  confidence  in  your  "not  knowingness",  confidence  that  somewhere  within 
your  struggle  there  is  a  beginning  and  look  upon  it  all  as  a  new  opportunity  for  understanding.    Keep  searching  and  keep 
trying  as  it  is  only  then  that  your  potential  will  be  realized  and  within  the  apparent  complexities  of  your  struggle,  try  to 
visualize  the  simplicities.    It  makes  the  handling  of  it  all  that  much  easier! 

What  about  your  role  as  a  person  in  the  labour  force?  Gone  today  is  the  9:00  to  5:00  work  ethic  where  a  job  was  look- 
ed upon  simply  as  a  position  in  an  institutionalized  setting  termed  the  labour  market.    Today,  persons  are  searching  for 
positions  that  are  personally  fulfilling,  personally  rewarding  and  expanding,  and  ones  offering  unfolding  experiences 
designed  to  develop  the  individual.    As  a  female  in  the  labour  force,  you  too  can  achieve  these  positions.    Your  person 
is  as  valid  as  any  other  person!    Never  undersell  yourself,  rather  have  confidence  in  your  person  and  what  you  have  to 
offer. 

How  does  Balmoral  Hall  fit  into  all  this?   I  truly  feel  Balmoral  has  given  you  the  confidence  necessary  to  push  ahead 
in  your  development  as  a  person.    Balmoral  offers  an  arena  for  personal  growth  and  expansion,  and  for  realization  of 
your  potential,  capabilities,  and  even  your  limitations.    The  leadership  opportunities  are  invaluable  and  the  clubs  most 
recently  formed  are  ideal  forums  allowing  freedom  of  personal  creativity  and  expression. 

I  also  feel  you  have  been  most  fortunate  in  having  Martin  Kenney  as  your  Headmaster,  simply  because  of  his  enthu- 
siasm for  each  of  your  well  being  and  his  sincere  dedication  to  the  promotion  of  each  of  you  as  an  individual. 

Your  graduation  day  was  an  exciting  and  special  time  for  you  all.    I  am  sure  you  leave  the  school  with  many  mem- 
ories.   I,  too,  have  many  and  they  are  the  ones  I  will  always  cherish.    As  you  leave  Balmoral,  you  now  enter  a  new 
chapter  of  your  life.    I  see  you  taking  with  you  a  basic  tool  kit  of  all  the  skills  you  have  gained  at  the  school  and  with 
the  knowledge  that  all  those  tools  and  skills  work.    The  batteries  are  running  and  you  know  how  to  operate  them!    And 
you  know  how  to  operate  them  to  expand  your  horizons,  to  fulfill  your  potential  and  to  enrich  your  person.    As  Neitche 
said,  "If  you  have  your  own  why,  you  can  live  any  how.  "    Si  vous  avez  votre  connaissance,  vous  pouves  vivre  n'importe 
quoi. 

So,  good  luck,  girls  -  in  whatever  direction  you  choose.    The  opportunities  are  endless  and  you  have  an  exciting 
time  before  you.    Tackle  it  with  confidence,  and  with  a  smile,  and  go  show  what  your  person  has  to  offer! 

Jean  Riley  '56-'67 
Guest  Speaker 
Closing  Exercises 


ALUMNAE  TEA  FOR  THE  GRADUATES 

The  school  year  came  to  a  very  pleasant  close  when 
the  Headmaster  and  Mrs.  Kenney  entertained  the  Grad- 
uating Class  of  1974  and  their  mothers  to  tea  on  June  11th. 

It  was  a  pleasure  to  welcome  Miss  Murrell- Wright, 
who  was  visiting  the  School  to  present  prizes  and  diplomas 
at  the  Closing,  speaking  then  of  her  pride  in  the  school, 
her  love  for  it,  and  her  faith  in  its  future. 

Mrs.  Martin  Ainley,   an  Old  Girl  of  both  Rupert's 
Land  and  Balmoral  Hall  Schools,   presented  engraved 
coffee  spoons  to  each  graduate  urging  them  to  give 
loyalty  and  support  to  the  Alumnae  Association  and  to 
keep  in  touch  with  their  School. 

The  group  then  gathered  around  a  specially  pre- 
pared cement  plaque  to  sign  there  a  permanent  record 
for  1974. 

Miss  F.B.  Sharman 


GMW  RETURNS 

On  June  11th,   we  welcomed  Miss  G.   Murrell-Wright,  the  first  Head- 
mistress of  Balmoral  Hall  School,  who  arrived  just  in  time  to  greet  the 
1974  Graduates  and  their  Mothers  at  the  Annual  Alumnae  Tea. 

On  the  invitation  of  Mr.  Kenney  and  the  Graduating  Class,   Miss 
Murrell -Wirght  had  been  asked  to  present  the  prizes  at  Closing  Exercises 
and  say  a  few  words  to  the  girls.    Ever  to  the  point,   with  a  wisdom  based 
on  long  experience  with  students  and  staff,   Miss  Murrell-Wright  spoke 
quietly  and  kindly  to  the  Graduates  and  School  as  a  whole,  and  then 
graciously  shook  hands  with  each  student  presented  to  her. 

It  was  good  to  see  her  again.    She  hasn't  changed    in  appearance, 
knowledge,  or  wit  and  her  total  recall  of  students  and  incidents  long  past 
was  refreshing  to  hear. 

Thank  you  for  coming,   Miss  M.  W.     It  was  our  pleasure  and  good 
fortune. 


D.R. 
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NOTES  FROM  THE  MOTHER'S  AUXILIARY 

The  first  project  undertaken  this  year  by  the  Auxiliary 
was  for  outdoor  playground  equipment.    With  the  assistance 
of  our  parents  by  their  generous  donations  of  their  October 
Family  Allowance  cheques,   we  were  able  to  purchase  two 
items  which  will  serve  as  a  framework  for  a  creative 
children's  area.    The  first  is  a  large  log  fort/climber  per- 
manently constructed  on  the  grounds,  covering  an  area  of 
approximately  150  square  feet.    The  second  item  is  an 
outdoor  climber  constructed  in  varying  degrees  of  shapes 
and  heights  thereby  offering  a  challenge  to  all  age  groups. 

Our  class  "get-togethers"  this  year  were  a  great  success. 
These  were  held  in  January  and  offered  an  excellent  oppor- 
tunity for  parents  and  teachers  to  get  acquainted  in  an  in- 
formal setting. 

Our  third  project  this  year  was  the  fund  raising  dinner 
dance  "Maytime  with  Mart  Kenney".    The  Crystal  Ball- 
room at  the  Marlborough  Hotel  vibrated  with  music  as  Mart 
Kenney  and  his  famed  Western  Gentlemen  struck  up  their 
familiar  theme,    "The  West,  a  Nest,  and  You,   Dear". 
Five  hundred  guests  danced  continuously  and  even  those 
too  young  to  remember  the  great  music  of  that  era  were 
engulfed  in  the  excitement  of  the  evening. 

Another  claim  to  fame  for 
our  Headmaster  -  a  famous  Father 
whose  band  has  delighted  Canadians 
for  nearly  forty  years  -  and  who 
has  agreed  to  return  next  year  for 
a  second  evening  with  Mart 
Kenney. 

Mrs.  J.  H.   McDonald 
President 

Mrs.  W.  I.   Drynan 
Vice-President 


Seeing  is  believing?! 
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PATRONS 


Aikins,  MacAulay,  and  Thorvaldson 
Bison  Transport  Services  Ltd. 
Great- West  Life 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  W.  Steward  Martin 
James  Richardson  and  Sons,  Ltd. 


SPONSORS 


Mr.  P.  L.  Ashdown 

H.  Benson  Electric 

M.  C.  G.  Mann 

Dr.  and  Mrs.  L.  J.  Stephen 

Mr.  M.  S.  Wallace 


DONORS 


Mrs.  Ruby  B.  Ashdown 
Mrs.  J.  L.  Bechert 
Dr.  F.  Semih  Berker 
Mrs.  O.  Bjorklund 
Mr.  W.  W.  Buchanan 
Mr.  Ernest  S.  Burch  Jr. 
Mr.  Charles  Gervais 
Mr.  Justice  R.  D.  Guy 
Mrs.  J.  Jessiman 


Mrs.  Gail  Konantz 
Mr.  J.  Blair  MacAulay 
Mrs.  A.  E.  Mount 
Mrs.  N.  J.  L.  Munk 
Mrs.  Doreen  M.  Purves 
Mr.  Fred  F.  Scanes 
Mr.  W.D.M.  Stewart 
Mr.  J.  Tennant 


The  staff  of  Optima  Anni  '74  wishes  to  thank  our  Patrons,   Sponsors,  and  Donors  for  their  interest  and  generous  support 
in  the  production  of  our  yearbook. 
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DIRECTORY 


ALBI,  Carla 

100  Middle  Gate,  R3C  2C7 773-0585 

ASHDOWN,  Joan  and  Lorraine 

186  West  Gate,  R3C  2E1 772-3100 

ASHDOWN,  Mary  Grace 

1191  Wellington  Cres.  ,  R3N  0A1 489-8857 

BANFIELD,  Alexandra  and  Ashleigh 

330  Kingsway  Ave.  ,  R3M  0H4 452-7432 

BECHERT,  Laura 

#102  -  10  Valhalla  Dr.  ,  R2G  0X9 339-8869 

BERKER,  Banu 

6405  Southboine  Ave.  ,  R3R  0B7 837-4297 

BEREZNAY,  Brigitte 

25  Ruskin  Row,  R3M  2R9 284-5607 

BJORKLUND,  Annette  and  Marie 

150  Thatcher  Dr.  ,  R3T  2L8 269-6933 

BORBELY,  Agnes 

21  Pinebluff  Rd. ,  R2J  2N6 253-1990 

BRODSKY,  Maline 

104  Niagara  St. ,  R3N  0T9 489-9439 

BROWN,  Heather  and  Pamela 

320  Moray  St.  ,  R3J  3A3 832-4097 

BROWN,  Sara 

193  Kingsway  Ave.  ,  R3M  0G4 475-0286 

BUCHANAN,  Fiona,  Elizabeth,  Sheila,  and  Wendy 

14  Ruskin  Row,  R3M  2R7 453-1113 

BURCH,  Karen  and  Sarah 

1198  Dorchester  Ave. ,  R3M  0S5 284-7428 

BURRON,  Kimberley 

217  Lockwood  St.  ,  R3N  1S1 489-2824 

CAMERON,  Margo 

Box  2343,  The  Pas,  Manitoba 623-2796 

CHAPMAN,  Nancy  and  Elizabeth 

7  Westboine  Dr. ,  R3K  1C8 889-3338 

C  HERE  WAN,  Elizabeth 

820  Wellington  Cres. ,  R3M  0C4 452-6444 

CHOLAKIS,  Anna 

514  Bower  Blvd.  ,  R3P  0L8 888-7070 

CHRISTIE,  Sarah 

207  Kingsway  Ave. ,  R3M  0G4 453-7429 

COUGHLIN,  Carolyn,  Elizabeth,  and  Amy 

30  Devonport  Blvd.  ,  R3P  0A9 888-3526 

COHEN,  Sharon 

810  Wellington  Cres. ,  R3M  0C4 284-1234 

CONNELLAN,  Elizabeth 

Utopia,  Ontario,  L0M  1T0 705-424-1897 

CORDNER,  Suzanne 

410  Scotia  St.  ,  R3V  1X1 339-7169 

CORNER,  Alyson 

306  Dromore  Ave. ,  R3M  0J5 284-6829 

CORRIGAL,  Darlene 

476  London  St. ,  R2K  2Z3 667-2201 


CRAIG,  Kelly 

#1209  -  1630  Henderson  Hwy. ,  R2G    2B9 338-5404 

CURTIS,  Catherine 

26  Oberlin  Rd. ,  R3T  3G8 269-2586 

DEAN,  Fiona 

47  Knappen  Ave.  ,  R3G  0Y4 284-1262 

de  JARDIN,  Lisa 

135  Montrose  St.  ,  R3M  3L8 284-3136 

DENNIS,  Jane 

16  Keswick 837-7993 

DERKSEN,  Beverley  and  Millicent 

259  Montiose  St.  ,  R3M  3L9 453-7931 

DESROCHERS,  Richard 

103  Spence  St. ,  R3C  1Y2 786-2040 

DOKKEN,  Aurora 

P.  O.  Box  69,  Melfort,  Saskatchewan 752-2028 

DOYLE,  Paula 

118  Harvard  Ave.  ,  R3M  0K4 284-7716 

DRYNAN,  Patricia  and  Andrea 

182  Oxford  St.  ,  R3M  3J6 284-6863 

DYCK,  Corinne 

1182  Kildonan  Dr. ,  R2G  1J6 339-5816 

DYKE,  Kathleen 

484  Wellington  Cres. ,  R3M  0B8 475-5782 

EDWARDS,  Margaret 

53  Agassiz  Dr.  ,  R3T  2K9 269-6371 

ELGERT,  Heather 

14  Yellow  Quill  Dr.  ,  Portage  La  Prairie 857-7167 

ELLIS ,  Susan  and  Nancy 

20  East  Gate,  R3C  2C1 786-1963 

ELRIFI,  Jane 

12  Appleton  St.  ,  R2G  1K5 338-5112 

ENGLISH,  Teresa  and  Barbara 

120  St.  Pierre  St.  ,  R3V  1J8 269-3274 

EVANS,  Lisa 

1  Bruce  Ave. ,  R3J  0T8 888-1077 

FROST,  Gillian 

126  Douglas  Park  Rd. ,  R3J  1Z2 888-4613 

GARVER,  Sara 

241  Waverley  St. ,  R3M  3K4 452-4968 

GERVAIS,  Lauran 

258  Dromore  Ave. ,  R3M  0J4 452-1283 

GILLESPIE,  Michele 

206  Waverley  St.  ,  R3M  3L2 452-4440 

GLASSCO,  Megan 

20  Monaco  Bay  W  .  ,  R2J  1X3 256-1413 

GLENDAY,  Alison 

29  Neptune  Bay,  R3T  0Z6 284-7236 

GOODWIN,  Dawn  and  Carolyn 

1  Sandee  Bay,  R2M  1Z1 256-4007 

GORDON,  Nancy 

406  Kelvin  Blvd.  ,  R3P  0J2 888-1660 
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GRAY,  Carolyn 

314  Boreham  Blvd. ,  R3P  0J6 889-6556 

GRAY,  Pamela 

3154  Henderson  Hwy.  ,  R3C  2E7 339-0348 

GREENE,  Jane 

127  Handsart  Blvd.  ,  R3P  0C4 489-2291 

GRIFFITH,  Jennifer 

244  Ainslie  St.  ,  R3J  2Z6 889-1396 

GREEN  WAY,  Steven 

St.  4  -  270  Roslyn  Rd.  ,  R3L  0H3 475-5918 

GUY,  Victoria 

135  East  Gate,  R3C  2C2 772-5200 

GRUBER,  Erin 

1620  Mathers  Bay  W. ,  R3N  0T7 489-4867 

HASTINGS,  Lisa 

34  Royal  Salinger  Rd. ,  R2J  2N9 253-5603 

HAWKES,  Laurie 

216  Carpathia  Rd. ,  R3N  1S9 489-9398 

HA  WORTH,  Margaret 

301  Victoria  Cres. ,  R2M  1X8 256-5648 

HICKS,  Kelli  Anne 

5M  -  300  Roslyn  Rd. ,  R3L  0H4 284-0774 

HOLLO,  Susan 

51  East  Gate,  R3C  2C2 774-7924 

HURLEY,  Nuala 

139  Middle  Gate,  R3C  2C6 783-7894 

JACKS,  Barbara  and  Lori  Ann 

291  Yale  Ave.  ,  R3M  014 475-5539 

JAHNKE,  Angela  and  Silvia 

70  Lemmen  Dr.  ,  R2K  3J8 667-3058 

JAMES,  Susan  and  Nicola 

Box  172A,  R.R.  #5 222-8996 

JANZEN,  Victoria 

54  Roslyn  Cres. ,  R3L  0H7 452-2213 

JESSIMAN,  Megan  and  Stacey 

124  Grenfell  Blvd. ,  R3P  0B7 489-8261 

JESSIMAN,  Sally 

363  Kingston  Cres. ,  R2M  0T7 247-8679 

KAMINSKY,  Laura 

68  Athlone  Dr. ,  R3J  3L2 832-3312 

KASPRICK,   Wendy 

188  Ethelbert  St.  ,  R3G  1V7 774-6820 

KAY,  Sarah 

210  Lamont  Blvd.  ,  R3P  0E9 489-6375 

KING,  Kristin 

649  Oak  St.  ,  R3M  3R1 489-2230 

KONANTZ,  Leslie  and  Erin 

203  Park  Blvd.  ,  R3P  OG6 489-5642 

KONNELLY,  Joehanna 

793  Ash  St.  ,  R3N  0R7 489-7423 

KROEKER,  Janet 

199  Montgomery  Ave.  ,  R3L  1T1 284-2900 

LAFRAMBOISE,  Michelle 


675  Elizabeth  Rd. ,  R2J  1A3 233-2355 

LAU,  Dorothy 

939  Campbell  St.  ,  R3N  1C8 489-8861 

LEACH,  Barbara  and  Tannis 

139  Grenfell  Blvd. ,  R3P  0B6 489-8804 

LICHTI,  Kerstin 

330  Donwood  Dr.  ,  R2G  0W8 339-5686 

LOVE,  Georgia 

218  MacLeod  Ave.  W. , 

Dauphin,  Man.  R7N  0H5 638-4042 

LUTES,  Catherine 

219  Oak  St. ,  R3M  3P7 284-1780 

MACAU  LAY,  Alix,  Robin,  and  John 

119  Handsart  Blvd. ,  R3P  0C4 489-7125 

MACDONALD,  Mary  and  Nancy 

116  Norquay  St. ,  R3L  2G4 475-1569 

MACGREGOR,  Heather 

55  Laval  Dr. ,  R3T  2X8 269-2817 

MALCHY,  Lezley 

663  Elm  St. ,  R3M  3N8 453-1717 

MA  LONE,  Patti 

10  Lodge  Ave.  ,  R3J  0R5 888-6219 

MANCHULENKO,  Maureen 

114  Penfold  Cres.  ,  R2J  1S5 256-4970 

MANN,  Pamela  and  Diane 

1918  St.  Mary's  Rd. ,  R2M  4A3 256-5866 

MARION,  Barbara 

182  Ubique  Cres. ,  R3N  1W2 489-3418 

MARTIN,  Shelagh  and  Catherine 

305  Kelvin  Blvd. ,  R3P  0J1 888-5745 

MASIH,  Sosan 

140B  Evanson  St. ,  R3G  1Z9 774-4973 

MATTHIASSON,  Stephen 

61  Queenston  St.  ,  R3N  0  W4 489-4105 

MENZIES,  Rebecca 

715  Fisher  St. ,  R3L  2L1 452-9639 

MERKLEY,  Kimberly  Ann 

1472  Wellington  Cres. ,  R3N  0B3 489-9020 

METCALFE,  Deborah 

#3  -  167  Brock  St. ,  R3N  0Y7 489-5592 

MICHAEL,  Christopher 

608  -  21  Mayfair  Place,  R3L  0A5 284-0777 

MILLS,  Frances 

29  Lipton  St. ,  R3G  2G4 774-3055 

MOHARIB,  Nadia 

150  West  Gate,  R3C  2E1 772-4679 

MOODY,  Sacha  and  Christopher 

135  Middle  Gate,  R3C  2C6 772-0528 

MUIR,  Shelley -Anne 

524  Stiles  St.  ,  R3G  3A4 772-1319 

MUNK,  Kari 

61  Carriage  Rd. ,  R2Y  0L7 837-6410 

MUNRO,  Colleen 
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53  Brockville  St 489-3722 

MURRAY,  Nicola  and  Catherine 

321  Dromore  Ave. ,  R3M  0J2 453-0370 

MUSTELL,  Candy 

#703  -  55  Nassau  St.  ,  R3L  2G8 284-9647 

McDONALD,  Elizabeth,  Gillian,  Heidi,  and  Heather 

12  Ruskin  Row,  R3M  2R7 284-6344 

McINTOSH,  Heather 

676  Strathcona  St. ,  R3G  3G1 783-7531 

McINNES,  Donelda 

680  Wellington  Cres. ,  R3M  0C2 284-2278 

McPHEDRAN,  Edith 

Lot  96,  Cloutier  Dr. ,  St.  Norbert 269-2833 

McLELLAN,  Janet 

194  Waverley  St. ,  R3M  3L2 284-7563 

OSBORN,  Andrea  and  Louise 

670  Academy  Rd.  ,  R3N  0G1 489-2918 

OSLER,  Catherine 

94  Cordova  St. ,  R3N  0Z8 489-4387 

PALMER,  Victoria 

211  -  1055  Welchester  Ave.  ,  R3T  2J9 269-4416 

POLLOCK,  Joni 

860  Brock  St.  ,  R3N  0Z6 489-3930 

PROVIS,  Heather  and  Michele 

4727  Roblin  Blvd. ,  R3T  0G2 832-2663 

PURVES,  Karen  Lynn  and  Alex 

127  Grenfell  Blvd.  ,  R3P  0B6 489-7940 

PURVES,  Helen 

115  Handsart  Blvd. ,  R3P  0C4 489-6883 

PUTTEE,  Diana 

171  Cordova  St.  ,  R3N  1A2 489-3094 

RAIDT,  Patricia 

456  Grenadier  Dr. ,  R3N  0L8 489-4035 

RATTRAY,  Jennifer 

62  Harvard  Ave. ,  R3M  0K3 284-0217 

READ,  Andrea 

663  Jessie  Ave. ,  R3M  0Z3 475-8795 

REID,  Jennifer 

178  Harvard  Ave.  ,  R3M  0K6 284-0947 

REYES,  Andrea  and  Urte 

674  Wellington  Cres.  ,  R3M  0C2 474-2780 

RIVALIN,  Barbara  and  Andrea 

185  Cordova  St.  ,  R3N  1A2 489-8536 

ROBERTS,  Laura 

51  Claremont  Ave. ,  R2H  1V7 452-5025 

ROBERTSON,  Elizabeth 

353  Eveline  St.  ,  Selkirk,  R1A  INI 757-4119 

ROBLIN,  Susan 

616  Cloutier  Dr.  ,  Fort  Garry,  R3T  2E7 269-1381 

ROBSON,  Helen 

784  South  Dr.  ,  R3T  0C3 475-5886 

ROSS,  Katina  and  Jacqueline 

630  Cloutier  Dr.  ,  SS4,  Fort  Garry 269-1315 


SABBADINI,  Annarosa 

66  Harvard  Ave.  ,  R3M  0K3 284-5877 

SELWOOD,  Lynn 

9  Blanchard  Ave.  ,  R3C  2E3 774-1588 

SETTER,  Robert 

22  Kingston  Row,  R2M  0S6 247-5630 

St.  JOHN,  Juliet  and  Nicola 

200  Dromore  Ave.  ,  R3M  0J3 284-1089 

SALTER,  Drew 

114  Grenfell  Blvd.  ,  R3P  0B7 489-5115 

SCANES,  Sandra 

125  Maplewood  Ave.  ,  R3L  1A1 284-7035 

SCHMIDT,  Barbara 

100  Tuxedo  Blvd.  ,  R3N  0H5 489-5966 

SHARMA,  Gigi 

594  Eccles  St.  ,  R3L  2P3 284-2962 

SHEPHARD,  Suzanne  and  Jeanette 

265  Harvard  Ave.  ,  R3M  OKI 452-1503 

SHORE,  Cynthia 

401  Park  Blvd.  ,  R3P  0H1 889-0841 

SMITH,  Kimberly 

630  Wellington  Cres.  ,  R3M  0C2 475-5637 

STANLEY,  Carolyn 

180  -  1  Snow  St.  ,  R3T  2M4 269-5466 

STEPHEN,  Dawn 

308  River  Ave. ,  Dauphin,  R7N  0J9 638-6445 

STEWART,  Margaret 

53  Devonport  Blvd.  ,  R3P  0B1 888-0579 

STEWART,  Signy  and  Jane 

137  Elm  St.  ,   R3M  3N4 453-2285 

STOVEL,  Marnie 
#1503  -  4701  Willard  Ave.  , 
Chevy  Chase,  Maryland,  20015. 
THOMPSON,  Kara 

181  Cordova  St.  ,  R3N  1A2 489-6025 

TENNANT,  Joy 

#103  -  200  Tuxedo  Blvd.  ,  R3P  0R3 489-8232 

UNGER,  Rhonda 

122  Garfield  St.  S.  ,  R3G  2L8 774-3016 

WALL,  Carla 

436  Kingston  Cres. ,  R2M  0T9 233-3217 

WALLACE,  Sarah 

59  Kingsway  Ave.  ,  R3M  0G2 453-7816 

WASSON,  Lisa  and  Lynne 

64  Roslyn  Cres.  ,  R3L  0H7 284-0788 

WERSH,  Kerith 

361  Cambridge  St. ,  R3M  3E8 453-7530 

WIEBE,  Rosemary 

6  Magnacca  Cres. ,  Brandon 475-5267 

WILLIAMS,  Jane 

265  Ubique  Cres.  ,  R3N  1 W3 489-5633 

WRIGHT,  Gareth 

316  Wildwood  Park,  R3T  0E5 284-3219 
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AUTOGRAPHS 


So  Long,   Dawn  and  Signy. 
Welcome,  Bridgette  and  Liz ! 
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